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LADY e * 


Mb Au, 


OUR Ladyſhip's character is fo 
well known, that the public would 
blame me, if I preſented not theſe papers 


to Yon, who can fo readily put them 1nto 
the hands of thoſe who want them molt, 


You will, probably, aſk, why The Cex- 
TAUR is prefixed as a title to them, The 
men of pleaſure, the licentious, and profligate, 
are the ſubject of theſe letters; and in ſuch, 
as in the fabled Centaur, the brute runs away 
with the man: Therefore I call them Cen- 
taurs. And farther, I call them Centaurs 
not fabulous, becauſe by their ſcarce half- 
human conduct, and character, that enig- 

A 3 matical, 
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matical, and purely ideal figure of the an- 
tients, is not unriddled only, but realized. 

Your ladyſhip's curioſity is great; and 
you, poſſibly, are willing to know what 
account antiquity gives of the family, or 
rather breed, of the Centaurs. It is as 
follows. | 

Of the Centaurs the moſt celebrated was 
CutRON. He was a great botaniſt; and our 
bitter herb Centory takes its name from 
him. He thonght all herbs bitter, becuſe, 
being very amorous, he could not find 
any amongſt them, that could abate the 
fever in his blood : and heleft a complaint 
in the Greek language to that purpoſe 
which Ovid, ſick of the ſame diſeaſe, has 
tranſlated, and tranſmitted to poſterity in 
his works. 


But he was not only a botaniſt, but a | 


great maſter of muſic: he compoſed an ex- 
quilite piece of harmony for young A- 
chilles his pupil, which charm'd Deidamia 
to his embraces; by whom he had Pyr- 
xhus, in the court of her father Nicomedes, 
a little 
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a little before he dropped his petticoats, 
and put on his boots for the Trojan war. 


But what will endear to your ladyſhip 


Cu1ron's memory beyond any the moſt 
renowned in ſtory, is, that he was not only 
the venerable father of Op ERAS, but was 
alſo the ſon of a MasqQuerape; the very 
firſt of thoſe numerous ſons, with which 
that prolific entertainment has fince multi- 
ply'd mankind. 

It happened thus; Sa ruxx, falſe to his 
good wife Ors, had an intrigue with 
PaiLLYRA», Seeing, one day, his injut'd 
ſpouſe coming to diſturb their intimacy, 
for eſcape, he turned himſelf into a HoRsE; 
which occaſioned the noble equeſtrian fi- 
gure of CHI RON, his ſon. 

This, Madam, was the very firſt of Mas- 


ERA DES. You ſee the virtuous occalion, 


and the /audable fruits of it. Jupiter's 


maſquerading in the form of a Bur, was 


long after. Europe takes its name from Eu- 
ROPA, With whom he ran away in that ſhape, 
And your friend Cledius ſays, that proba- 
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bly, we celebrate HoRNED Mas GUERAPESG 


in memory of it. This is the recorded 


origin of chat nocturnal aſſembly; and in- 


deed, it is evident to common ſenſe, that 


the maſquerade had never exiſted, but for 
its then accidental, and ſince eſtabliſhed, ſubs 
ſerviency to love. 


Theſe, you wall ſay, are wild fables; but 


they are not without their morals. 'I bis 
fable of Saturn and Ops means, that, jea- 
lous ConsCIFNCE, the SouPs lawful wife, 


will ever diſturb Aacentious plealurez and 


that there is no means of eſcaping the per- 


ſccution, but by becoming quite brutal in 


its, Tnis, and the following explanations 
of the myſtical part of antiquity, have been 


overloeked by former commentators, 


though Bacon was among them. 


There is a ſecond moral in the preſent} 
fable. Cuiron, Madam, was a man, asf 


much, I mean, as the gayer part of your 


acquaintance. Why then is he repreſented 


us a Centaur? For tuo reaſons. He Was, 
ov 


as 1 have ſaid before, the ſon of Saturn; 
ard 


hy) _ _ aa 


— 


Pr 


but F 
bis 


jea- 
ife, 
and 


pers: 


in 


10n8 
been 


tors, 3 i 
prejudice greatly hurts our diſcernment, 


cients 


The DEDICATION. 9 


and 2 very lewd old fellow. Repreſent- 
ing him as a Centaur, ſignifies, that beings 
of origin truly celeſtial, may debaſe their 
nature, forfeit their character, and fink 
themſelves, by licentiouſneſs, into perfect 
beaſts. | 
Sccondly, it fignities, that the reſt of the 
ſpecies, the ſober part of mankind, freſu- 
diced by the abandoned manners of ſuch 
men, may naturally imagine, that they 
hear them neighing after their wives and 
daughters; galloping with more than hu— 
mau haſte after temptations; and, theres» 
fore, rather inſolently prancing on four 
legs, than decently content with two. This, 


probably, is the meaning; firſt, becauſe 


and transforms objects exceedingly, Se- 


condly, becauſe all allow that a Centaur is 
| a mere creature of the zmaginatlion. 


But though Chiron was the moſt cele- 


brated, vet he was not the moſt antient, of 


our mythulogical cavalry, Jx10N was a 


aa man of pleaſure; a gallant of 
AS 


| Juno, 
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Juno, and much in favour. Jupiter, leſs 
in his intereſt, interpoſed a cloud in her 
ſtcad, which not long after was brought to 
bed of the firſt Ceutaurs. From that hour 
Juno commenced a ſcold; and in that cha- 
1actcr Virgil makes her ſwear, that if ſhe 


can't find friends in heaven, ihe will ran— 


lack hell for them. 

The amour of Ixiox imports the great 
height of our expectation, and as great depth 
of our diſappointment, in illicit love. And 
JuriTEx's interpoſing the cloud, intimates, 
that heaven decrces this diſappointment ; 
and that therefore it is madneſs to flatter 
ourſelves with hopes of the contrary. The 
fable would farther teach us, that our ima- 
gination, fired by paſſion, im poſes not only 


on Our unde ſtandings, but our very ſenſes ; 


which take cl/unds for gouu.ſits; and adore |} 


Caiknels as divine. 

You ice, Madam, that gallantry is he- 
reditary in this illuttrious houſe, I ſhould 
ſay STABLE: That therefore centinence 


ny be cohſtrusd as an argument of ba» 
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ſtardy. 
friends, for being loth to be baſtardized, 
and diſinherited; to loſe honour, patrimo- 


Who then can blame your gay 


ny, and miſtreſs, together! 

They keep clear of this imputation: but 
there is one particular, that ſpeaks not ſo 
much in their favour; but rather calls 
their legitimacy in queſtion, How comes 
it to paſs that the poſterity of cloud- be- 
gotten Sires ſhould be ſo cloudleſs a gene- 
ration, that not one ſpot of Stupidity can 
be found about them ? 

But though /potle/s in this point, they 
are not ſo in another; which may fet all 
right again. DEIANIRA, as a Charm to re- 
gain the love of her huſband ERL Es, 
who was gone afiray after OMruaLE, 
queen of Lydia, ſent him a ſhirt dipped in 
the blood of tle Centaur NessUs. But 
inſtead of anſwering her honeſt end, it 
gave him a diſtemper ſo virulent, that it 
proved mortal, To balauce the diſadvan- 
tage above, ſome ſay, this diſtemper, at 
certain ſeaſons, ſtill runs in his race. O- 

A 6 thers 
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thers rob our modern Centaurs of that cre» 
dit; imputing their diſorder to another 
cauſe. And indeed, the preſent ſtory tells 
us, that ladies may convey ſomewhat elſe, 


when they mean only to make a preſent 


of their love. | 

But worſe than di/temper is to be feared. 
You know, Madam, Ixion's remarkable pu- 
niſhment; but probably, not the full im- 
port of it. Jupiter, for the father's ſake, 
deteſting his whole poſterity, deſigned Ixion's 
wheel, not only as an emblem of their end- 
leſs rotation in unaltered circles of preſent 
pleaſures; but alſo, as a prophecy of their 
future pain3 ; and an exact repreſentation 
of that rack, which, prudes ſay, they de- 
terve for their faniily-feats. | 

And now, Madam, all things conſiders 
ed, have I named them wrong? I have na- 
med them, as moſt men of antient renown 
were, from their perſonal qualities and ex- 
ploits. If you ſtill think me to blame, I 
fAaticy myſelf you will change your mind, 


when you have read the letters following. 
This 


ad} two. 


* OED , RE * AN 


Is 


This 
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This addreſs to your ladyſhip will my 
ſober reader ſay, is itſelf a Centaur of the 
Pegaſean kind, in which the untamed imas 
gination has too much run away with the 
judgment, and carried it to enormous 
heights, If your ladyſhip will venture, 
however, to be my fellow- traveller, I pro- 
miſe to carry you ſafely to an eminence in 
Fairy land, fiom wheace you ſhall ſurvey 
the moſt ſurpriſing and amuling ſcene. To 
comply with your taſte, it ſhall even be a 
ludicrous once. Your favourite Centaurs 
{all be permitted to intrude even into the 


moſt ſol:mn groves of ſacred meditation. 
Their groteſque figures ſhall continually 


meet your eye, where you the leaſt expect, 
and where the ſevereſt critic, and the 
prude (all but Centaurcfles are prudes with 
you) will be moſt ſcandalized to find 
them. 

The ſtatues of the renowned are ſet up 
in public, to kindle honefi emulation. In 
molt ancient ſchools of wiſdom were the 

What, 
Madam 


buſts, or portraits of the wiſe, 
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Madam, if, for your modern academy, 
Hogarth ſhould draw a Centaur, not, as 
uſual, with his bow and arrow, but {what 
will hit my mark as well) with Harlequin's 
ſabre by bis fide; in a party coloured jac- 
ket of pictured card, a band of muſic be- 
for, a Scaramouch-demon behind him ; a 
weathercock on his head, a rattle in his 
hand, the decalogue under his feet; and 
for the benefit of your che lars, a label out 
of his mouth, inſcribed, as was the temple 
of Apollo, with r.. cia, in letters of 
geld [In Ms, know thyſelf]: they, your 
ſcholars, will take it in the true philoſo- 
phic ſenſe, and wonder how it eame into 
the mouth of ſo ridiculous, and, to them, 
ſo foreign a monſter. 

As your lady({hip's affembly, of all our 
hyppodromes is the moſt renown'd, I hope 
you will favourably accept the wholeſome 
provender I fend you, It is of an aoti- 
circea yature ; and may, poſſibly, turn 
your monſters 1:to men. 


But I detain you: it is SUNDAY NIGHT 2 


and 
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ny, and I hear a whole ſtring of your high - bred, 
as F} unbridled, colts coming in full career; 
nat with a blaze in their foreheads, to outbra-— 
n's zen my rebukes: and a ſpring in their. 
225 heels to bound high at your balls. 
be- 

Quadrupedante putrem ſonitu quatit ungult 

his campunm. | 

nd | 

out This, Madam, you underſtand better 

ple than they. But you begin to frown, as 

of you always do at praiſe. Fc.ar not; not 

_ one word of compliment ſhall you have 

me from me during our whole journcy, L 

mew {hall carry you at firſt a heavy trot thro? 

m, rough unbeaten ways, entertaining you 
unpolitely, with diſcourſe quite foreign to 

_ your way of thinking; ſuch as paſled in 

T* correſpondence between me, and a fiiend 

* that would equally deſpiſe, aud be deſpi— 

\ti- ſed, among ſuch as you thi..k yours. In 

Irn 


the progreſs of our tiavels (which I mult 


honefily tell you, will only touch upon, 
not tcruluate in, Fairy-laud) 1 ſhall carry 
you 
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you into an unknown country, where e- 
very thing 1s real, bright and tranſporting. 
It there, compelled by the force of ſove- 
reign truth, I ſhould not only aflert, but 
convincingly prove, that you are of rank 
more than imperial, and preſent you with 
an unflattering glaſs, in which, notwith- 
ſtinding, your own form ſhall appear with 


all the charms of an angel But ſome 


breathing time is neceflary to prepare for 
ſuch an arduous expedition. Therefore, 


I diſmount for the preſent, and ſay no 
more. 


I am, 


MADAM, Wc. 
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T- 
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O N 


I-N-F.1 D EL i I Fs 


Dear SIR, 
M A K E no apology for your requeſt; the world 


is your apology. The occaſion calls louder on 
me, than my friend can poſſibly do; and robs me of 
the credit of having my compliance owing int:rely to 
your deſire. Alarmed at our reigning paſſion for 
PLEASURE, you preſs me to write on that ſubject. 
Who can forbear ? ſince, if the preſent canine appe= 
tite for it ſhould increale, where is that Bedlam which 


can receive a whole nation into proper methods of 
cure | 


Your enjoining me one taſk has engaged me in 
two. Prevails not INFIDELLTY as much as Pleaſure? 
And for ever they muſt prevail, or decreaſe, toge- 
ther. Infidelity is the parent of the love of Pleaſure 
in ſome : Eve doubted, and then eat: It is the conſe- 
quence of it in others; molt of Eve's daughters firſt 
taite, and then diſbelieve. Pleaſure, and Infidelity, 
reciprocally generate each other; and that, neceſſari- 
ly. For Faith is intirely the reſult of Reaſon; and 
reaſon is impotent in proportion to the prevalence of 

| {enle;, 
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fenſe; therefore ſenſual Pleaſure begets Infidelity. 
On the reverſe, he that diſpelieves a futurity, muſt be 
foud of the preſent, and eagerly ſwallow its unrivald 
delights; and therefore, Infidelity lets looſ therein 
to Pleaſure, and gives it an ample range: ie then, 
who would reduce one, muſt ſtrike at both. Hs, and 
the ſerpent, fell together; Pleaſure, like the firſt, 
plucks the forbidden fruit ; and Infidelity fays, with 
the latter, Thou ſhalt not ſurely die. 


Theſe two, now national diſtempers, fairly divides 
us between them. One ſeizes the body; one, the 
mind: and where theſe two fiery darts have taken 
place, the deſtroyer may ſpare a third; his work is 
done. What then muſt be mine? The taſk is hard to 
extract them; for there ſeem, at preſent, to be not on- 
ly poiſoned, but barbed, arrows in the Britiſh heart. 


However, I ihall attempt, firſt, to make the Lidel, 
and then the Yo/uptuary, ſenfible of his error. I thall 
recommend Belief and Virtue, in the room of Doubt 
and Difloluteneſs; and by (I hope) properly adapted 
Devoticn, aſliſt their Repentance; that neceſſary ſtep 
of tranlition from one of theſe Nates, to the other. 
And conlidering into whoſe hands theſe letters will 
firjt come (for I deiizn them for the preſs) with re- 
gard to yourſelf, I Hall give you your friend Eu/ebi- 
uss character at large. And with regard to your ſi- 
ſter, I ſhall invite her, and her gay favourites, to a 
Funeral, inſtead of a Ball; and, then, I ſhall enter on 
{ubjetts not unimportant, nor foreign to theſe. 


As the mind is our ſuperior part, I ſhall firſt ſpeak 
of INFIDELIT I, and then of PLEASURE. Andit hall 
| 1 
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be my endeavour ſo to ſpeak of both, as to rend it 

me province of ab, rather than ius, to reply, 

What may ſilence wiſdom will but provoke wit, whote 

ambition it is to ſay moſt where leaſt is to be ſaid. 

You may as well attempt to filence an echo by the 
ſtrength of voice, as a wit by the force of reaſon, 
They both are but the louder for it ; thcy both will 
have the laſt word. How often hear we men with 
great ingenuity ſupporting folly ? that is, by wit de- 
ſtroying wiſdom; as the ſame ſort of men by pleaſure 
deſtroy happinre's; prone to draw evil out of good, 
and ſet things at variance, which, by nature, are al- 
lies. | Happineſs, and pleaſure, as wiſdom, and wit, 
are each other's friends, or foes; and if foes, of foes 
the worſt, Well-choſen pleaſure is a branch of hap- 
pineſs; well-judging wit is a flower of wiſdom: but 
when theſe petty ſubalterns ſet up for themſelves, and 
counteract their principals, one makes a greater 
wretch, and the other a groſſer fool, than could exiſt 
without them: Pleaſure Ven calls for our compaſhon, 
and wit for our contempt. Of how many might the 
names have flept in ſafety, had not their unlucky 
parts awakened a juſt clamour againft them? 


Have we not a recent, and ſignal inſtance, how far 
wit can ſet wiſdom at defiance, and, with its artful bril- 
liances, dazzle common underſtanding? That noble 
author * ſmiles at a certain text of which I ſhall make a 
ſerious uſe, viz. When the ſons of God came in to the 
daughters of Men, they begot giants. So when great ta- 
lents fall in love with mean purpoſes, they beget er- 
rors of an enormous ſize, both in opinion, and in lifes 
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What more enormous than to let Infidelity gather 
ſuch ſtrength, even in our decline, as to ſtand the ter- 
rors of a death-bed, and bequeath proud legacies of 
its poiſon to the world ? Is not this ſtretching out 
our boldneſs even beyond the day of tryal ? carrying 
the war into the very borders (if I may fo ſpeak) of 
that dread Being we dare oppoſe? and, deſperately 
preſuming to atchieve that in our grave, of which a 
Julian, of equal genius, tho' not of equal guilt, deſ- 
paired on a throne; and that the greateſt on earth? 
Julian was for defeating one prophecy; my lord is 
for expunging them all; and, with like ſucceſs, Vi- 
iti Galilze, may ſerve for both. 


Take I too great a freedom? It is both folly and 
vice, to bear any man ill-will. But it is alſo folly and 
vice, not ſo to behave, when occaſion requires, as that 
our conduct may be miſtaken for ill-will, if the pre- 
zudiced think fit. Why ſhould our opponents call 
that vill, which they, if they were of our opinion, 


and thought us in a fatal error, and heartily wiſhed 


us well, would, necceſſarily, do out of perfect love? 
If the viſcount's admirers reſent out of zeal to his ho- 
nour, I aſſure them, (though I have had no appari- 
tion) that his lordihip, now on my fide, thanks them 
not for the favour, > 


Time was, when thoſe errors, into which he fell, 
would have been more excuſable. For, that truth was 
obſcure, and falſehood ſpecious, and opinions endleſs ; 
and that in theſe circumſtances the mind of man con!d 
find no reſt, becauſe ſuſpence is anxious, and aſſent al- 
molt inevitably betraved into miſtake; e was the ſad 
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and juſt complaint of the heathen world, which by 
God's dereliction had loſt its way, and could not re- 
gain it, by the feeble glimmering of natural light. 


But of what have we to complain, who grope, and 
wander, and ſtumble, at noon-day? Ours is not igno- 
rance, but perverſeneſs; not want of a guide; but 
defection from him. Our noble author, ſo much ad- 
mired, becauſe ſo much in the wrong, declares our 
light t6 be darkneſs; and with the boaſted acuteneſs 
of his ſuperior underſtanding, inſtead of couching 
thoſe that are blind, is for putting out the eyes of 
thoſe that fee. Thus heaven's ſupreme bleſſing on 
us in the Goſpel, is not annulled only, by our perverſe- 
neſs; but turned to much hurt. We are favoured to 
our misfortune, we are enriched to our loſs. 


The heathens courted truth as a miſtreſs, with warm, 
and ſiycere addreſſes, but could not obtain her. We, 
having obtained her, treat her, as an abandoned age 
the lawful partners of their beds, with ſatiety, and 
diſguſt, and a wild deſire after new embraces. And 
what have we embraced? Thus runs at beſt the pala- 
table doctrine of an age too knowing to need initruc- 
tionz and too proud to bear it from heaven itſelf. 


© Whatever notices of duty to God, or man, are im- 
<« printed in us by nature, or deduced by reaſon, theſe 
Hare obliging and neceſiary to be performed by all; 


bas the natural religion: but as for any poſitive in- 


© ſtitutions, or particular forms of religion, theſe are 
of human origin, ſtampt in the political mints of 
«craft, intereſt, or ambition; a coin current for the 
« yulgar only,” It is fit, it ſeems, that the vulgar 
ſhould 
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ſhould be fettered, that their ſuperiors may expatiate 
more at large, and not fear to meet with rivals in them. 
And, indeed, if the vulgar had the ſame principles, 
and opinions, with many of their maſters, their ma- 
ſters would have as fair a chance to have their throats 
cut, as the murder or to be hanged for it. 


As to God, they ſay, „The natural religion com- 
* mands us to think worthily, and ſpeak reverently, 
*of Him: but as ſome have thought churches de- 
„ rogatory. to the notions of an Omnipreſent Being; 
5 {o formal prayers, and ſolemn fervices, are no way 
« neceilary to a Being Omnitcient.” They preſent 
Him (if with any) with a more ſublime and philoſo- 
phical devotion, ſtripped of all externals, inviſible as 
the Deity himſelf, and, indeed, as incomprehenſible 


to the multitude; whoſe religion, like themſelves, 


muſt have a body, as well as a ſoul; or it will evaporate 
into nothing. Thus, under pretence of a compli- 
ment to ane divine attribute, they rob all of the wor- 
ſhip due to them. They pretend to give God exalted 
homage, as the Jews arrayed our bleſſed Lord in a 
purple robe, to mock him, not adore. And here our 
undiſſembled neglect, if not contempt, of religion, 
and our barefaced venality ſetting all, even fouls, to 
ſale, cannot but recal to mind, that theſe ſiſter ini- 
quities, as if naturally connected, went hand-in-hand 


(as the hiſtorian tells us), towards the ruin of the 
Romen commonwealth. 


Salluſt. 


Des negligere, omnia venalia habere. 


As to the duties of the ſecond table, they tell us, 
** that the precepts of nature run evidently againſt in- 
N «© juries, 
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ite juries, and injuſtice; we muſt by no means commit 


m. + rapine, or murder; theſe are unfociable crimes: 


es, but as for any pleaſureable enjoyments of ourſelves, 
12- WM why deprive ourſelves of theſe! why ſtarve at a feaſt 


heaven ſets before us? We cannot conceive God to 
© be a tyrant; to what end has he given deſires, but 
© that we ſhould ſatisfy them? or appetites, but that 
m- ve ſhould indulge them? Anger and luſt, if conſti- 
tly, W* tutional, are venial ſins.” 


de- 
ng; Thus the fluices are ſet open for all ſenſuality, pro- 
way iiſcuous incontinence, and ſtudied arts of excets, to 


ent Pour in uncontrouled : and by a ſecond compliment to 
oſo- Wie Deity, as ſincere as my lord's pretended regard for 
e as hriſtianity, js varniſhed over a ſceond violation of his 
ible Waws. Bacchus, and Venus, are recalled to a new apo- 
ves, heoſis under a Chriſtian æra; and receive daily ſacri- 
rate Nee in the Tortunes, health, and common dignity of 
pli- nan. What voluntary victims are we? And as victims 
vor- f old were crowned with flowers, how gaily does poor, 
lted Wevoted, Hritain bleed at their altars? | 


our In anſwer to their pleas, it muſt be obſerved, that 
ion, Weſires, and appetites, were not given us out of tyran- 
s, to y, but with an intention doubly kind; as a means 
ini- Þoth of pleaſure, and virtue, if gratiſied, and reſtrain- 
and d, as religion directs. In both views they are bleſ- 
the Ungs, but greateſt in the laſt; yet an Eau will ever 
for preferring the former. 


Thus you ſee, Sir, that both the tables of the deca- 
ogue are broken, in a more terrible ſenſe, than they 
ere by Moſes, at his deſcent from the mount; and 
em no diſſimilar cauſe. The ſufficiency of hu- 


iries, B man 
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man reaſon is the golden calf which theſe men ſet ny 
to be worſhipped; and in the frenzies of their extrava. 
gant devotion to it, they trample on venerable autho- 
rity; ſtrike at an oak with an oſier; the doctrine of 
God's own planting, and the growth of ages, with the 
ſudden and fortutous ſhoots of imagination; abortive 
births of an hour. Theſe human improvements on di. 
vine revelation may be compared to the prophaning 
the holy Bible with the figure of heathen idols, under 
Antiochus Epiphanes; or rather, to the proud Raman 
emperor, who took the head from Jupiter's ſtatue, and 
placed his own in its ſtead. 'Theſe are bold men ; but 
the boldeſt, we hope, may be reclaimed. That Al 
mighty finger which wrote the divine laws twice o 
ſtone, cannot want power to give them a new impreſ 
ſion in their apoſtate hearts. 


And that they may the more willingly receive that 
$mpreſfion, I ſhall obſerve, that ſetting aſide the imme 
ral conſequences of infidelity, faith is neceſſary on it 
own account, without relation to any thing elſe. Fait! 
is not only a means of obeying, but a principal act o 
obedience. It is not only a needful foundation; it i 
not only an altar, on which to ſacrifice; but it is a fa 
crifice itſelf; and, perhaps, of all the greateſt. It is 
ſubmiſſion of our underſtandings, an oblation of out 
idolized reaſon, to God; which he requires ſo indil 
penſably, that our whole will, and affections, thoug 
ſe@ningly a larger ſacrifice, will not, without it, be re 
ecived at our hands. 


Does any queſtion this? His lordſhip's diſciple 
will be very apt to queſtion it; yet this is true; unle 


we can ſuppoſe the primitive martyrs to have lal 
| dow 
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opporn their lives for what was unneceſſary to their ſul- 
ava. ation. For it was not au atteſtation of their doctrine, 
tho-Dut their faith, for which the blefied apoſtles were pet- 
e off:cuted, and the martyrs ſhed their blood; which they 
thehhright eaſily have avoided, it they had infiſted only on 
tive ie al precepts of their new diſpenſation. Their 


n di. oral precepts were approved, and welcomed, by the 
ninsFiſett, on earth. Nay, our infidels compliment them, 
nder hecially when they would give themſelves the greater 


eight in their oppoſition to our creed; yet, poſlibly, 
ey had rather ſubſcribe that abſurd creed, than 


and obliged to practiſe that morality, which they fo 
uch commend. 


man 
„ and 
5 but 
t Al 
ce oi 
preſ To renounce, or corrupt the faith (one, or both 
which is my lord's point) abſtracted from libertine 
atifications to follow, or to get rid of fear from thoſe 
iſt; there ſeems to be fo little temptation, that T 
ould think none would venture on it, but through. 
norance of its guilt. Its guilt therefore I have 
pinted out; which ſhews that modern deiſm, how 


udable ſoever the deiſt's life is, is criminal in itſelf. 


e that 
mmo 
on iti 
Fait 
act dl 


; it i virtuous life, riſing from a corrupted faith (if that 
is a faF@uld poſſibly be), is as an angel of light ſupported by 
It is loven foot; which many ſeem not to believe, other- 


of out 
) indil 
thoug 
, be re 


le they would not be ſo often pleading the virtue of 
iſts, as a fall abſolution of that ſect: whereas we 
expreſsly told, that the % hall live by faith ; that 
even the juſt ſhall not live, that is, be ſaved, with- 
t it. | 


liſciplq But though a corrupt faith is ſufficiently criminal 
, unlelY iticif, yet its guilt rarely reſts there; it often pro- 
we laces an irregular life. On the contrary, vicious 

dow B 2 practice 
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practice is ſure to produce a corrupt faith; or an at 
folute renunciation of all belief: for the notices « 
good and ill are fo fairly imprinted on our nature, an 
the practice of them is ſtrongly guarded by conſequen 
Hope and fear, that no conſcience is fo hardened, : 
to fin without the ſhelter of ſome pretence. Th 
guilty huſh conſcience with ſuch ſoft whiſpers as theſ 
Either, heaven takes not ſuch cognizance of our acl 
ons; or, is not ſo much concerned about them, as ſon 
imagine; or, its mercy will not ſuffer it to be juſt; « 
its juſtice will not ſuffer it to be ſo ſevere, as to punil 
temporal guilt with eternal pain : all which are cc 
ruptions of the faith. Or if theſe opiates will not « 
they proceed to rensunce the faith. They give then 
ſelves a quite quieting draught of abſolute unbelie 
a Deity is a dream, and Religion a cheat. And thi 
they throw off their fears, their God, and comme 
ſenſe, together; and are deplorably gay, till they 
irremediably undone. How happy might ſuch wretch 
be, if they knew what a trifle pleaſure 1s to peace! 

very trifle is it, even when pleaſure is innocent: | 
when not, when pleaſure is an enemy to peace : the 
then indeed, it is a trifle no more. 


There is a text which muſt give ſome ſurprize 
thoſe who doubt whether a bad life occaſions a 
or u belief. It is ſaid, there muft be hereſies, that 
falſe beliefs. And why? There is certainly no f 
neceſſity for them, for God's deſtination — No; 
there is a moral neceſſity for them from man's cori 
tion. A heart boiling with violent and vicious | 
fions, will ſend up infatuating fumes to the he 
and a delirious giddineſs of head will make a 
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n Man into the groſſeſt miſtakes, be his natural abilities 
ces what they will. A lewd and obſtinate will fails not to 
e, anlind the ſtrongeſt judgment, as Dalilab the man of 
-qQuUEt might. 
ed, 2 
Th 
theſ 
Ir ach 
is {on 
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re CO 
not d 
then 
1belie 
id tht 
OMIM 
hey a 
rretch 
1 f As to the myſterious articles of our faith, which in- 
at: bfidels would by no means have me forget: * Who,” 
: the hay they, can ſwallow them?” In truth, none but 
hoſe who think it no diſhonour to their underſtand- 
gs to credit their Creator. Szcin:s, like our infidels, 
prize Was one of a narrow throat; and, out of generous 
ompaſhon to the Scriptures (which the world, it. 
eems, had miſunderſtood for 1599 vears) was for 
reeding them of their myſteries! and rendering them, 
the plenitude of his infallible reaſon, undiſguſting, 
nd palatable to all the rational part of mankind. 
hy ſhould honeſt Jews and Turks be frighted from 
s by the Trinity? he was for making religion fami- 
lar and inoffenſive. And ſo he did; and unchriſtian 
00, Thoſe things which our hands can graſp, our 


B 3 | underſtandings 


Many, even of thoſe that hold faſt the faith, may, 
perhaps, not have obſerved, that faith is doubly preci- 
us; it is our duty, and our refuge; nay, it is doubly 
pur refuge. It reſcues our paſſions from flaming, into 
ice; and it reſcues our underſtanding from darkening 
nto errors. The ſame qualification which is neceſſary 
or us in order to pleaſe God, is as neceſſary to ſecure 
urſelves from ſuch impoſture; and not only from 
h impoſtures as «hers may prepare for us, but from 
own. It is our ſole ſecurity againſt our framing 
mpoſitions to deceive our own judgments (as ſhewn a- 
dove), as well as againſt our incurring crimes to defeat 
dur own ſalvation. 
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enderfiandings cannot comprehend. Why then de. 
ny to the Deity Himſelf the privilege of being one, 
amidſt that multitude of myſteries which He has 
wade ? 


Here let me obſerve, what perhaps has eſcaped 
your notice, with regard to the bleſſed Trinity, which 
gives our unbelievers the greateſt offence. The reve 
lation of it is not only neceſſary for our underſtanding 
the foundation of Chriſtianity, but is alſo, I conceive, 
an abſolute demonſtration of its truth. Becauſe it 
is a myſtery. which by nature could not poſſibly have 
entered into the imagination of man; which they, 
who moſt explode it, confeſs by their obſtinate rejec- 
tion of it. For why do they reject it, but on that very 
account? Our opponents therefore, in ſome meaſure, 
ſupport us in our attachment to this ſupreme article 
cf our creed, which they moſt condemn ; and (what is 
ſomewhat remarkable in favour of our faith) ſupport 
us in it by the very cauſe for which it is condemned 
by them. 


Myſteries, that is, thoſe great and hidden things of 
our religion, whoſe truth we are aſſured of by Divine 
Authority, but the manner of their being ſurpaſſes 
our, underitanding: ſuch as the plurality cf perſons 
in the Divine Unity: God manifeſt in the fleſh: the 
operation of the Holy Spirit in the hearts of the de. 
lievers: the ſpiritual preſence of Chriſt in the cucha- 
riſt: the uniting our ſcattered parts from the duſt ol 
death. All which the Scriptures have expretsly 
delivered as catholic truths. Several of theſe, ſe— 
veral Beretics have rejected; and the Scornians have, 
'n a manner, rejected them all, Faith in theſe is more 
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acceptable to God, than faith in leſs abſtruſe articles 
of our religion; becauſe it pays that honour which is 
due to His teſtimony; and the more ſeemingly incre- 
dible the matter is which we believe, the more reſpect 
we ſhew to the relator of it. This (putting in a caveat 
againſt the ridicule of infidels) may be called bers 
faith, correſpondent to heroic virtue, at which, out of. 
prudence, they mult ſmile. 


This heroic faith may be more acceptable to God 
(ſome may ſay) ; but, ſure, not more «/zf/ to man. It 
may have a good influence on anther life; but what ac- 
count does u find in it? Who can ſhew me the moral 
effects of it? From faith in theſe myſteries, man. 
neceſſarily, and more juſtly, adores the incompreten- 
ſible majeſty of God; and more juſtly and pericctly 
contemplates his own littleneſs, and diſproportion of 


thought to thoſe truths that are vouchſafed to his 
faith. Hence he heartily renders God a due honour 


for his teſtimony; and due acknowledgement of his 
profeſſed care of his church; and a due thankfulneſs 
for the mercy of his revelation. He renders a Que 
obedience to his proper government, as a Cliriſtian, 
that is the authority of the church; and a due aillit= 
ance to the public peace, which is never ſafely built 
but on unity. of judgment. And as to his private vir— 
tue, he keeps in due ſubjection the pride of under- 
ſtanding, that moſt vicious affection of the mind, 
which if let looſe, would be attended with a multi- 
tude of evils; and with one in particular, which oc- 
caſions this letter. 
theſe temporal advantages, yet would it be moſt rea- 
fonable in us to believe; unleſs we, who think it right 
te believe implicitly in thoſe on whom our fortune 


K 4 depends, 


But though we could ſee none of- 


] 
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depends, think it wrong to believe implicitly in Hin, 
on whom depends our ſalvation. 


But there is, I confeſs, ſome error, on our own part, 
with regard to myſteries. We, perhaps, have given 
fome {mall excuſe for our infidels contempt of myſte- 
ries, by more pious, than prudent, attempts, that have 
been ſometimes made toward an explanation of them. 
A myſtery explained is a myſtery deſtroyed: for what 
is a myſtery, but a thing not known? But things not 
known may reaſonably be believed; in the very 
ſtrangeſt things there may be truth, and in things ve. 
ry credible, a lie *. 


It is with our underſtandings as with our eyes. 
Both have their myſteries: both have object, beyond 
their reach; ſome accidentally, ſome abſolutely. We 
ſee not thoſe objects that are placed in an obſcure 
light, becauſe there is a defect in the medium: we 
ſee not thoſe that are veſted with too much light, be- 
cauſe there is a weakneſs in the ſenſory, unable to 
ſuſtain ſuch ſtrong impreſſions. Thus it is with the 
objects of our underſtandings: ſome things we know 
not, for want of being duly informed. Salvation was 
a myſtery to the Gentiles; but ceaſed ſo to be, when 
revealed by the Goſpel. Other things we know not, 
becauſe they exceed the meaſure of our comprehen- 
ſon. Thus, ſome articles of our faith are fuch my- 
ſteries, as by no revelation can ceaſe to be fo. They 
mult be myſteries, while men are men; while yet un- 
bleſſed with powers that are not indulged to this i. u- 
perfect ſtate. As it is bold and vain, fo, perhaps, 

| it 
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it has even been prejudicial to the truth, to labour at 
rational evictions of ſacred myſteries; for, by theſe 


means, men attempt to comprehend the Divine Na- 


ture, by putting it under ſome injurious diſguiſes; as 


we venture to gaze at the ſun, after we have watched 
it into a cloud. 


God forbad images of Himſelf, becauſe it is impoſ- 
ſible that any ſenſible repreſentations could do other- 
wiſe than derogate from Him that is inviſible: nor can 
the diminiſhing imagery of our notions derogate leſs 
from Him that is incomprehenſible. I preſume not to 
cenſure thoſe who have made uſe of illuſtrations to the 
proper ends of piety; all I mean, is, that fallible ra- 
tiocination ſhould not be made the grounds of faith, 
whote proper baſis is infallible teſtimony. Nor is it 
longer faith than while it reſts on that; for when i be- 
lieve, not fo much what is revealed, as what my own 
reaſon pronounc-.s to be true; I believe not God, but 
myſelf. I aſſume, not obey; and give proof rather of 
the pride, than humiliation, of my reaſon ; whereas 
its humiliation is a principal end aimed at by God's o 
ſtrict demand of our faith. 


And, indeed, far from humiliation, and even com- 
mon modeſty, muſt he be, who hopes to give light to 
thoſe myſteries which St. Paul, with all his learning, 
eloquence, and intpiration, pronounced to be to the 

ews, a ſtumbling block; and to the Greeks, th oi 
moſt ſubtle of men, fooliſhneſs : that is, they thought 


Sam & © 


a 


it folly to belicve them, becauſe unintelligible; aa: 
decauſe they did not apprehend, that there was any 
Divine authority to compel their belict. And-fuc., 
Greeks have ve; Epicurean Grecks, ſenſual, ſubtle, 
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and unbelieving; and whole celebrated writings arc 


of equal authority with 


Druicquid Grecia mendax 


Audet in Hiſloria. | Ju v. 


Men, who reject divine aſſiſtance, as too oſſicious, with 
a ſort of diſdain, as if it aftronted their own abilities, 
and whoſe preſumptuous opinions are induttrioully 


ſpread, by peſt- men, through the land. 


With the groſs and horrid effects of ſuch opinion, 


and their conſequences, the diſtempered age groans, 
and kingdoms ſhake, and judgments threaten. And 
well they. may. How many private families have 
their infamous ſecrets? how many public tranſactions 
their barefaced iniquity.? high courts of juſtice have 
their ws datum ſceleri, and bluſh not to plead prece- 


dent for the violation of their own laws; and the cor-P 
ruption of the times, for more corruption ſtill. I 
not this heaping mountain upon mountain againltF 
heaven? And think we heaven will never return the 


blow ? 


We have had already, nay now have, ſome light and 


merciful admonitions from heaven. But can it | 
thonght, that an age of judgments and paſtimes; of 


riots and diſtreſſes; of exceſſive debts, and exceflive 


expence; of public poverty, and private accumula 
tion; of new fects in religion, and new ſallies in fin 
and every other contradiction to common ſenſe, doe 
not call for more? I, Sir, am faſtened in the country 
nor know I much of that larger and fouler ſink of de 
Lauchery in which you breathe. But even here, 
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Scriptures has been long ſince antwered. 
not without precedent in this point. 
of already refuted arguments ſeems to be a deiſtical 
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M here is that village that has not 
its ſuicides of intemperance; or its bold advantages 
for {till quicker death from the hand cf public juſtice ? 
And, to confirm that opinion above advanced, of tht 
cloſe tie and mutual growth of vice and unbelick, al- 
moſt every cottage can afford us one that has cv» 


rupted, and every palace one that has renornced, the 
faith. 


Know too much. 


I know, Sir, you will tell me, that it is the buſineſs 
of our common picty, to deplore; of our prayers, to 
obitruct ; and of our lives, rather than our harangues 
to confute them. True; for if our Chriſtianity is to 
be Fund no where but in our books, the Chriſtian and 
Infidel, may drop their diſpute. A Tillotſon, and a 
Bolingbroke, are on the ſame fide: their conteſt is but 
verbal; their agreement is eſſential, and their atlocia» 
tion will prove eternal. 


But, Sir, it is our duty to ſneak and write (if we 
can), as well as live, againſt the enemies of our Chrit- 
tian faith. I proceed therefore to obſerve, that the 
Viſcount's arguments againſt the authority of the 
But he is 
This repetition 


privilege, or diſtemper, from which few cf them are 
free. Even echoes of echoes are to be found amongit 
them; which evidently ſhews, that they write not to 
diſcover truth, but to ſpread infection ; 3 which old 
poiſon re-adminiſtered wil! do, as well as new; and ip 
will be ſtruck deeper into the con!titution, by repeat. 
ing the ſame doſe. 
dew readers. 


Beſides, new writers will have 
The book may fall into hands vntain- 
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ted before; or, the already infected may ſwallow it I but 
more greedilly in a new vehicle; or, they that were dif- Þ foo: 
ouſted with it in one vehicle, may relith it in another. Þ Gol 
1 therefore aſk pardon: what I miſ-called diſtemper, l 
find, on ſecond thoughts, is perfect prudence ; but 
ſuch prudence as, with them, would throw a chriſtian 
writer into the bottom of contempt. 


There are more reaſons for our deiſts to be difſatis- 
lied with themſelves than thoſe already given, Inf: 
is an approbrious name; but time was, when deiſin was 
the true religion; and they are for ſtill retaining the 
credit once due to that character. It is therefore fit 
tor a friend to Chriſtianity, nor leſs fit for a friend to 
them, to take notice, that it is impoſſible for a gad 
man, that is, one aiming at the divine favour above al! 
things, to reject an offered revelation, without inquir- 
ing into its title to the high character it aſſumes; and, 
that it is as impoſſible (in my opinion) for a reaſonable 


man to reject the Chriſtian revelation, if he des inquire. Gs 
He, therefore, who continues a deiſt, in a land en- =, 
lightened by the Goſpel, muſt be wanting in goodneſs, Þ* hi 
or reaſon; muſt be either criminal or ©».1l. None, han 
therefore, can be more miſtaken than they, that pro- hief 
feſs deilm for the credit of ſuperior underſtanding, or w_ 

ithe 


for the ſake of exerciſing a more pure, and perfect, vir- 
tue. Yet theſe are the only pretences which they do, hror 
or dare, avow, for their fatal choice. Muſt not then Pot, 
their-rea/ motive be of à nature which they think pru- Ives, 
den: to conceal-? hen, 
10 m 

But to conceal it, is not eaſ for reaſon, out of itſelf Nhat 
defective reaſon, in many hints of the laſt moment to 013 þ 
mau, wants, Wilkes, Cale ior 2 ror /ation; and cannot BB ne 
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gels by the reatonable, and good. 
them, why not by all? And if all the reaſonable, and 


— — — 


but accept, when offered, what it calls ſor: that is rea- 
ſonable deiſts cannot but become Chriſtians, where the 
Goſpel thines. 


Or argue thus (for it admits of various proof:) God. 


Almighty would not have made a revelation, but in. 


rder 10 be received. And by whom received ? Doubt- 
And it by ſome of 


oocl, receive it; what mutt they be that reject it? 


Therefore revealed religion rejected, proves natural 


eligion diſobeyed. I taid, above, that deiſts were 
lameable, how good ſoever their lives might be: But 
vw it ſeems to appear, that their lives cannot be good. 
Others, perhaps, have forborne ſpeaking ſo plain, out 
f charity. I venture on it out of what I conceive to 


de charity, greater ſtill: for nothing that can awaken. 


hem can be kindly ſuppreiled. 


Cornilius, the centurion, though one of the beſt of 


nen, thought not the belief of the Golpel unneceſſary 
o his ſalvation. But modern deiits, witer, not better 
han he, have their objections to the Goipel. Their 
hief objection is againſt its myfteries. There is nothing 
myſterious in it, but with regard to things, which we 
ither can not, or need not, underſtand, Can not, 
hrough the limitation of the human mtelle& , or need 
ot, through the ſufficiency of other mcans, and mo- 
ves, for our leading good lives. Lo what amou::ts, 
hen, this capital objection, and charge againitiic To 
20 more than this, z. That Chriſtianity pcrtori.:5 not 
hat is impeſſible to be pertormed : tur „ is as im- 

ofble for its Author, Almighty God, to more than 
needſul for his gracious end, wiz. the good lives 
OL. 
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of mankind; as to do what, in its nature, is impoſſibiz 
to be done. 


Indeed, all their objections to Chriſtianity ſeem to 
be no more, nor lets, than playing the beſt card they 
have; than uſing the beſt expedient they can think of 
to keep themſelves in countenance, and the world i: 
the dark, as to the true motive of their apoſtacy. No 
are their ovjections to be looked on, in thoſe that ar: 


their dnlike, They wiſh not the myſteries removed; 


with not the darkneſs of the myiteries remov'd ; bu 
transferred; transferred from the doctrines, to the 


too plain for their purpoſe. None ever fully com 
plied with theſe, but was eaſily reconciled to the my 
ſteries of the Goſpel. The diſguſted, deſpotic hea 
commands the pailive, obedient head, to fight its u 
juſt quarrel, and ſay it is its own: So that Satan ma 
blame them for ſome degree of hypocriſy in his favour 


on the other hand, Chriſtians were not alſo hype 


rob the deilts of their moſt plauſible plea againſt us 
and either leſſen their numbers, or increaſe thei 
ſhame. 


ſome little impreſſion from what has been offered. 


men of iente, as an argument of their diſbelief, bu: 


for that would rob them of a favourite objection. Thee 


ral precepts. Theſe are without a cloud; theſe ar: 


may blame them for only pretending to diſbelieve. If 


crites ; hypocrites. I mean, as to practice; they would 


I hope that ſome of the deiſts; atleaſt, ſome of thoſ: 
whoſe principles are endangered by them; may admit 


hope they may diſcern, and own the /#lf-accuſati; 
which is, evidently, implied in our deiſts renuncjiatio! 
of Chriſtianity ; or, if I am miſtaken, that they vi 


ſe; 


= 
* 
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„flible kr me right; ior if I have wronged them, I have 
wrong d them much. For, in what a difadvantageous 
liglit appear theſe deterters from chrittianity iu thele 
pages: A deitical tongue, a chrillion contcience, and 
a. partly pager heart! What a fad compoiition is this? 
It is a far heavier. charge than I with to ſuid true 
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Bat it is a natural queſtion, “ How comes it to pats, 
te that men of parts thoald fo much ditattect the derip— 
„ tures, 10 admirable, and 1tull more and more adunm— 
« rable, in proportion to the diicernment of their 
C reader 1” 


Can it be from ignorance? It may be fo, if tlicir 
kezpts are worſe than their heads; for there arc parts 
of Scripture which none but a good man can well un- 


com 
e my derſtand: © Rejoice always; aud again I lay, Ryorce,” 
hear This mult appear to the vicious ablurd, becaulc un- 


practicable, and thereture-un-intpired, Io rejoice in 
tribulation, they have neither caule, nor power, | lius, 
bad manners, almoſt necetlarily, render meu IBuucis 
to holy writ. On the contrary, a good LIE is 4 Key ty 
the Scriptures. © Ilie ſecret of the Lord is With thule 
* that fear him.” A text this, as unintceliiygible to the 
Vicious as the former. As he has had no experience, 
io neither has he any comprehenſion ot its truth. Ihe 
good man comprehends, and feels it too. Thus the 
Scripture, like the cloudy pillar which it records, is. 
f thoſ liglit to the true ſſraclite, but darkneſs to the £g111075, 
admit Hence acuteſt underitandipgs in religious Ucbates 
ed. Neften loſe their edge. 


:1fatio 
ciation®s Can the cauſe we ſeek, be vanity? It may be ſaid 
ey will of che Viſcount's waitings as of Catalirce, Salis 194t@n ia) 
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ſapientie parum. Had his eloquence been leſs; had ebat 
thoſe talents been denied him, which flattered him {Wor t 
with hope of ſhining a firit luſtre in the lettered world, Mon tl 
he had eſcaped a tem ptation which has evidently been were 
too hard for his prudence; and a common-ſiz'd head Wike 
had, probably, left his heart in ſafety. So formidable rate 
a pofleſlion is au immortal pen (if his ;s immortal); ahn 
pen more fatal to its matter, than Cato's ſword. To g 

privil 

Or might not envy be the cauſe we ſeek ? „But can 

« theſe men envy Chriſtians, whom they quit on ac- Fo 
count of our unhappy miſtake 5” Man is not onlyſ@mor 
deſirous, but ambitious too, of happineſs» He but ill 
bears that another ſhould be happier than himſelf; 
becauſe ſuperior happineſs is a natural argumem of 
faperior wiſdom or worth. The man of a libertiue 
life knows that the good Chriſtian, if his religion is 
true, is, on the whole, much happier than himſelf, 
Therefore he wiſhes it to be falſe; and endeavours to 
find it ſo. And ſtrong endeavours to be in the By 
wrong, Heaven will puniſh with ſucceſs. It will 
permit them to believe their own lye: that is, to fall 


One. 


o. 


ty u 
on their own ſword, which was drawn againſt theſh mu 
truth. | 4 n 

Non hos quſitum munus in ufus. Virg. lay i 


| ent 
And I am the more inclined to impute their oppoſition 


to envy rather than vanity ; becauſe pure vanity is con- 
fiſtent with good- nature; and may be a very candid' 
thing: But envy has bitterneſs, and ill-will ; and ridi- 


cule is the genuine child of ill- nature; ridicule, that 
offenſive brat of which they are ſo fond. 


Now though nothing is more improper in important 
| debates 


had 
him 
ld, 
Yeen 
12ad 
able 


); 8 


ebates than raillery; yet can I make ſome apology 


on their own miſgiving conſciences, would ſink them, 
ere it not for the light expedient of forced mirth, 
like a bladder filled with wind, to keep them above 


nd miſgivings of heart, it is reaſonable to believe. 
To give full eſtabliſhed ſecurity is the incommunicable 
rivilege of the Goſpel. 
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for them. They may, poſſibly, perceive, that the load 


rater: and that they, ſometimes, have their doubts 
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thers overlooked. 


For the reaſons above, I venture to ſet down envy 
mong the caufes of infidelity, though (I think) by 
And further, I believe it to be a 
ery principal cauſe of lettered infidelity in the world. 


Dthers, but not great vices are, doubtleſs, the chief 


auſe of infidelity in lower, and uliterate, life; 
here ſenſe has no rival in thought, but tyrannizes a- 
dne. 


But whatever is the cauſe of their infidelity, be it 
norunce, vanity, envy, or any other vice, their infide- 
ty will naturally have ſome effect in owr favour. It 
much to be hoped, that it will put us on our guard, 
d make us better men. Our leading a bad life, is 
laying into their hands. It is giving them an argu- 
ent in the debate, againſt ourſelves. Though the ar- 
ment is bad, yet it is an argument ſtill. And ſince 
ey have none but bad arguments, and ſuch they vill 


ake uſe of, we ſhould not increaſe the number. This 


like furniſhing them with ammunition to protract. 
war: and though the war protracted will not hurt 
vet Will it hurt them; and, as we are Chriſtians,, 
! thould give us an equal concern. 

Secondly, 
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Secondly, Chriſtianity may thank its ννν,.eſe 
much new light, from ime to time, thrown in on the for 
ſublime excellence of its nature, and the manifeſtation Ar 
of its truth; opponents, in eme ſort, more welconWr:. 
than its friends; as they do it ſignal ſervice, withouM 
running it in debt; and have no demand on our grati fig! 
tude for the favours they confer. The ſtronger its ad 


ing 
> , . . 1 oO 
verſaries, the greater its triumph: the more it is di by 
puted, the more indiſputbaly will it ſhine. With wor 
pious pleature muſt you lee the brighteſt talents {iriW....; 
ing at it, with ny moi; Hearty good-will, yet dro... 
ping harmleſs like old Priam's ipear ? 33 
; 5 Vac i 

Telum inie!le [ne ictu i 


" $- 7 e 27 0 5 

angecit; Yauco quia pro mus re repliifums 
. * 7 - 7 

Et ſummo ci ypei nequicguaii im one fependit. Vin 0 


Chriſtianity, that great ſupport of man's welfar 


: ; 10) 
and God's glory, like a well-built arch, the great. 
. iy 
loa | of oppoſition, 2 and reprogcn 1, its enemy lays on = 
1 
the ſtronger it ſtands. & 
[ 


2, heir antichriſtian writings may detect the 
for lince (as s ſhewn above; 4 falie Faith, hl NO faith If 
all, is the natural conſequence of a bad life, it is.p 


% v ? er ve 
ſible that the gentlemen in the oppoſition, While tig.. 
© = 5 
are giving us their opinions, may te gieing us mage 
N 

1; ek bile hoo 
They may be diſcovering their morutr, while they me Kon 
only to teach us their creed; And, thus, they mt... 
: Fact 
carry, like Beere ben, their own condemnation, wi: = 


they imagine they are, graciouily, conveying intel 
gence, and new light, to mankind: So that the e 
proverb, Pellerophontis liiera, may be a proper mot 
for thc learned labours of them all, 
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15 f But condemnation from others will be much more 
n tin fupportablc than their own; if that ſhould fall on them, 
tation And where is he on whom it ſhall not one day fall ? 
Icon It a man born blind, who had never ſo much as heard 
1THOU 


W of the ſun, moon, and itars, ſhould ſuddenly receive 
Sraißh fight; he would not be more aſtoniſhed at the firſt ruſh- 
its Wing in of thoſe material glories, than would the man, 
is auß by vice ſtruck blind to religion, be, at his firſt convic- 
tion of heavenly truths, viz. divine manifeſtations, 
> Ur Wawful revelations, fulfilled prophecies, numberleſs mi- 
do recles; and one unbroken chain of marvelious expes 
dients, from before creation to this hour, for our ſal- 
vation; thoſe ſpiritual luminaries; thoſe (dare I ſay) 
ſun, moon, and ſtars of the moral word if God 
ſuduld give him light. Tl then, walking in ddark- 
eſs, he muſt miſtake danger for ſafety, ih.une for 


f Sdun, he reaches eagerly after, and preiſes hard 
# ors enjoyment; but of real enjoyment, of true felt 


'S on 
het. v, he cannot find the door; as I propoſe ſhewing 
my ent. 
7 the 
* 
« 1 1 * . 
fait If ſome part of it may ſeem too ſevere, I muſt ob- 
As erve, that no man can ſtrike fire with a feather. A 
ile 


re elemental is diſtuſed through all nature, though 


117 7 . A 
S 12 Wock'd up in dark matter, and unapparent in moſt parts. 
me _ 5 
me cur Slobe. Thus, I conceive, that there is divine 
0 race ipread through all hearts (where not intirely 


ip 
. No flight anima .dvertion can awake it. It 
e a blow of ſome force, that ſtrilzes it out of a 
heart of flint. And ſuch there mu? be in theſe days 
: Larkneſs, when few ſparks of grace are apparent. 


ory, and miſchief for pleaſure. Like the blinded. 


hed by vice), though inactive, and dormant in. 


Such. 
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Such there 1m? be when infidelity prevails; for inf. 
delity, and faith, are the day and night of the moral 
world. One reveals, the other hides heaven from ow 
thoughts, Happy am I if this Letter ſhall occaſicn 
the ſmalleſt dawn on but one ſingle heart, in this our 
grand eclipſe. With you, dear Sir, the dawn is long 
fince paſt; and that you may continue in the light, 
till heaven, at that knock of faith which only will be 
heard, ſhall admit you into perfect day, where vndi/-| 
puted, truth, and unmiſtalen pleaſure, with endleſs 
glory, crown the juſt; this is the prayer of | 


Veour AﬀeFionate,, 


Humble Servant. 
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DeaAR Sin, 
NOW proceed to ſay ſomething of Plegſure; that 
ſubje& which you ſo warmly recommend; not a- 
are, I believe, that it may be long before men, whoſe 
aults ſet the public eye at defiance, will learn, to bluſh 
hen alone in their cloſets. And till then, what hope 
much reformation from the pen? Beſides, though 
ur tranſgreſſions with regard to pleaſure are great 
et they are not new. To the ſcandal of the antedi- 
vians be it ſpoken, there were Britiſh iniquities before 
e flood, To ſuch a degree have all moral ſubjects 
een exhauſted, that it is difficult for a writer on them 
ot to repeat, though he is no plagiary. But your de- 


res are an apology for my. deficiencies in compliance 
ith them. 


Whether 
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Whether we are more hardened in infidelity, or ſe 
tened in pleaſure may be diſputed : but none can de 
that the love of pleaſure is the root of every crime 
Theft, murder, perjury, are a few of its fatal fruits 
nor the worſt. But I ſhall not dip ſo deep in its co 
ſequences; yet deep enough to render the name of 
man of pleaſure, which ſome effect for their honour, nc 
only ridiculous, but deteſtable. 
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What an extravagant dominion does pleaſure ex: 
ciſe over us? It is not only the peſtilence that walket 
in darkneſs: but an arrow that deſtroyeth at noon- da 
The moon hides her face at our midnight enormitie 
and the morning bluſhes on our unfiniſhed: debauch 
I am almoſt tempted to ſay, that our impudent fol 
puts nature out of countenance. But there is no ne 
by words to exaggerate the fatal truth. Our luxu 
is beyond example, and beyond bounds; it ſtops n 
at the poor: even they that li ve on alms are infecte 
with it. 


It has often been obſerved, that it is with ſtates, I e, 
with men. They have their birth, growth, healti ; 
diſtemper, decay, and death. Men ſometimes dro 
ſuddenly by an apoplexy ; ſtates by conqueſt ; in ful 
vigour, both. As man owes his mortality to origin? 
fin; ſome ſtates owe their fall to ſome defect, or inſe 
licity, in their original conſtitution. But contracts 
diſtemper, is the moſt common ruin of ſtates, and me 
And what national diſtemper more mortal than out 
own ? On the ſoft beds of luxury muſt kingdoms hav 
expired, 
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If cauſes ſhould not fail of their uſual effect: if ou ei 
natiom poiſ 


On PLEASURE. 46 


ational diſtemper, far from being cutaneous at pre- 
nt, ſhould reach the vitals of our ſtate ; how appli- 
able to this opulent, proud, profligate metropolis 
rhich calls the ſea her own, and whoſe vices, more 
'Fufive, are without a ſhore) would be the prophet's 
xcred dirge over antient Tyre; whoſe ſea-born 
realth, and hell-botn iniquity, let it not be ſaid, was 
ut a prelude to our own? And yet if we proceed 
our infernal career, that moſt infamous reproach 
ay become but too true. 
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The ſublime, and moſt memorable words run thus; 
d] cannot but think that, at preſent, they muſt have 
formidable ſound in a Britiſh ear. Is this the 
joyous city? whoſe antiquity is of days remote? 
whoſe merchants were princes, and her traffickers 
the honourable of the earth? whoſe revenue was the 
harveſt of rivers? and exchange the mart of na- 
tions? who ſat as a queen; ſtretched out her hand 
over the ſeas; and ſhook the kingdoms? But ſhe is 
fallen! ſhe is fallen! Heaven has ſtained the pride 
of all glory.” How ſorely muſt you be pained at the 
port ? | 


tes, 
healt! 
s dre 
in ful 
Trig 
Yr inſe 
tracts 
d me 
jan out 
ns hail 


Has not Britain reaſon to be more deeply ſtruck with 
is part of Scripture than the reſt of mankind? The 
ophecy as yet, indeed, through mercy, is unfulfilled 
us: but if Britain continues, like Tyre.“ To ſing 
as an harlot; to take the harp; to make ſweet mes 
lody ; ſing many ſongs; turn to her hire; and com- 
mit fornication with all the kingdoms of the world,” 
her fall is to be feared, unleſs the fate of moſt for- 
it our empires betray us into miſtake; and that nation- 
poiſon which has ever proved mortal, is mortal no 
C mote. 


zations 
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more. If the fate of kingdoms is lodged in a juſt, and 
impartial hand, what but the groſſeſt ſelf-flattery can 
baniſh our fears? And if our fears are baniſhed, least = 
it not unobſerved, that our very want of fear is a prod op 
of our danger: for Heaven infatuates when it deter 
mines to deſtroy. 


Our 


ail, 


enit 


rent! 


iht 
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« But ſuch a general face of affluence, and gaietyſ, - 
« Are theſe ſigns of ruin?“ Not ſigns only, but cauſe ate 


of it too. Not Babylon alone has been ſmitten at: 
banquet, and perithed in its joys. Moſt nations ha p, 
been gayeſt, when neareſt to their end; and, like 


Laper in the ſocket, have blazed as they expired. * | 
Were our fathers to riſe from their graves, the 5s 
would conceive that their fortune had thrown the Eo 
on ſome day of public feſtivity, nor imagine that eve Ul 
day was drunk of the ſame diſeaſe. By our gaiety viſt. x 
ſeem to celebrate the perpetual triumph of the mille ed 
nium; by our vices, to add to the manners of the 566k 
tediluvian world; and, by our ſecurity under then 3 
to put full confidence in the divine promiſe that tb del 

world ſhall be drowned no more. If with the vic A 
of the antediluvians, we had their years too, me! nd 
might be ſaid in our excuſe: but to weigh fuch a m micie 
ment againſt eternity, ſhews that the balance is in ve! ral . 
weak hands. The world, which the divine vents « th 
ance {wept away for its enormities, was incapable of hd 
great a guilt. b. 
But in ſo general a diſſolution of manners, are the volt 
none that ſtand intitled to more particular blame 4 plea 
Are not our great patrons of luxury a ſort of ant] <tc 
Curtii, who lcap into the gulph ſor the ruin of the * | 
count Sence 
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Wo 0ntry? Their country's ruin they threaten by the 


<W1alipnity of their example; while by the profuſion of 
cb eir expence they nearly finiſh their own. What a 
rod eaknels is ſelſ-denial' what idle ſelf-tormentors are 
cterpenitents? what wretched lunatics, or groſs ſuicides, 
re the noble army of martyrs, if %% men are in the 
Fot? How eh would their pleaſures come, if they 
Ma Mi them nothing more than their health, credit, and 
au'W tits? 
wat: 
= Pleaſure is in ſome ſort more pernicious than direct 
ike 


ice. Vice has, naturally, ſome horror in it. It ſtar- 
e les, and alarms the conſcience, and puts us on our 
ward, Pleaſure, under the colour of being harmlets, 
an Opiate in it; it ſtupifies and beſots. In the ſoft 
p of pleaſure conſcience falls afleep. Vice, loſing its 
orror, becomes familiar. And as vice increaſes, ſome 
pedient becomes neceſſary to reconcile us to our- 
lves. Thus, looking out for ſome ſhadow of excuſe, 
e naturally flide into groundleſs doubts, and become 
dels out of pure ſelf-defence. 
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And, as pleaſure makes us infidels, by ſtupifying the 
nſcience; ſo it makes us very bad huſbands of tem- 
ral enjoyments, by darkening our underſtandings; 
id this unqualifies us for the very point to which a» 


veng 
eve pretend. 
dle ot 
lt is this cloud on their underſtanding which hinders 
the voluptuaries from diſcerning, that their blind rage 
re 


r pleaſure turns bleſſings into their reverſe. Birth, 
lucation, and abundance, are great bleſſings; but, 
uſed by pleaſure into motives and inſtruments of in- 
gence, birth is more ignoble than obſcurityz know- 
2 ledge 


blame 
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ledge is more pernicious than ignorance; and abvni]oy 
dance more a misfortune than want. Men of ranÞithc 
(and of ſuch I ſpeak) if wrong, can ſcarce avoid fine th 
ning beyond themſelves. How peſtilential their ex 
ample falls on the lower world, which. under the we 
come force of ſuch illuſtrious authority, turn diflolut 
as much for the ſake of their credit and fortune, as 
their luſts; pride, and intereſt, bringing needleſs ſugſpem{ 
cour to looſe deſire; and Tyburn has ſometimes rex 
ed, what aſſemblies have ſown. Great men ain th 
wrong, are powerful engines of miſchief, and, lik 
burſting bombs, deſtroy themſelves, and all aroun 
them. 


And as to the two ſupreme bleſſings, and glories 
man, their reaſon and immortality; theſe, as they mi an jc 
nage it, flame out into vengeance too great to be me 
tioned without horror. Their reaſon ſerves only 
render them more guilty; and their immortality MW mor 
render endleis the ſad wages of their guilt. at is 


It is this cloud on our underſtanding which maktt in 
us fo little maſters in the very fcience we profeſs. Hy 
pineſs is our ſtudy, but are we not dunces in it? MI gra 
know not, or ſeem not to know, that all rea/ enjqÞNe b: 
ment lies within the compaſs of God's command ly at 
which abridge not, but defend them: that when alw 
dip too deep in pleaſure, we ſtir a ſediment, that Happ 
ders it impure, and noxious: and (as much a pay thei: 
dox as it may ſeem) the beſt means of arriving at etite 
true pleaſures of the body, is to preſerve, and culff for] 
vate, the powers of the ſoul; and that a good undi by lu 
ſtanding is, in man, the ſource, and ſecurity, of nne or 
anima delight. 
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Let theſe gentlemen take notice that I am not againſt 
njoyment; I am as great a lover of it, as they; for 
ithout a reliſh of the good things of life, we cannot 
2 thankful. Enjoy, but enjoy reaſonably, and thank- 
ly to the great Donor; that will ſecure us from ex- 
wels. To enjoy, is our wiſdom, and our duty; it is the 
eat leſſon of human life; but a leſſon which few 
ave learned; and none leſs than zheſe, who proclaim 
xemſelves maſters of art im it. 


It is this pleaſure-bred cloud on the underſtanding, 
hich makes us forget, that virtue is the health of the 
ul: that all proviſion, and parade from without, can 
ke a ſenſualiſt juſt as happy, as the ſame can make 
invalid: that both have pains adhering, neceſſarily, 
their preſent ſtate : that both have rather remedies, 
an joys: that aſſemblies, balls, maſquerades, &c. are 
t as well-ſtored hoſpitals, unneceſſary to the ſound 3 
d but poor palliatives to the ſick: though pretenders 
more than health, they confeſs our diſtemper; and 
at is worſe, increaſe the diſtemper they confeſs: and 
at of diſtempers the worſt, a wrong judgment in our 
ot important point. 


I grant, that in the boundleſs field of licentiouſneſs, 

ie baſtard joys may riſe, that look gay, more eſpe- 
ly at a diſtance; but they ſoon wither. No joys 
always ſweet, and flourith long, but ſuch as have 
-approbation for their root, and the divine favour 
their ſhelter. We are for rootleſs joys, joys beyond 


1 a p- 
g at! petite; which is the ſole root of ſenſual delights. We 
nd cul for joys, not of man's native growth, but forced 


by luxurious arts: dung'd by great expence; and 
ne on, not by the divine favour, but a ſtrong ima- 
3. | gination,, 
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gination, Which gives them all their little taſte; a» wit 
makes them apt, like other crude fruits, to ſurfeit, un 
deſtroy. We are, in a word, for joys of our own cre for 
tion, the ſeeds of\which Heaven never ſowed in e 
hearts. But we may as well invade another prerog: 
tive of Heaven, and, with the tyrant of Elic, preter 
to make thunder and lightning, as rc joys I fayr: 
joy; joy we may make, but not cheerſulnefs. Joy m 
ſubſiſt without thought; cheerfuineſs riſes from 
Joy is from the pulſe; cheerfulneſs from the hear 
That may give a momentary flaſh of pleaſure ; this this 
lone makes a happy man. And happy men there mi it b. 
he, who never laughed in their lives: and in a ſituWnot 
tion, where reaſon calls for the reverſe, there is not Ml fror 
ature ſo melancholy a thing as joy. {-1v, 


It is this intellectual cloud, which hangs, like a fo 


over every gay reſort of our moral invalids (though ii ſel i: 
viſible to common eyes), which flings us not only in fly 
miſtakes, but contradictions, How ſick are we of y thin 
terday ? yet how fond of to-morrow, though devo tial 
to the ſame cheat as the paſt? Which ſtings us i 
contradictions not only in reaſon; but contradiction B. 
to ſenſe. We can't believe that fatigue, is faticuW muſt 
tet its cauſe be what it will. Too much recreatiſ for o 
tires as much as too much buſineſs; yet one we {vi} whic 
iow; are choaked by the other. The man of buſiu cent 
has, at leaſt, his ſeventh day's reſt. Our fever Hand! 
folly never intermits. Our week has no ſabbath in hic 
So much harder is. the maſter whom we ſerve, th with 
that of better men; and yet, to our infamons hon" felici 
he it ſpoken, we are better ſervants than ty. H 
do we run, labour, expend; expoſe ourſelves, hi Bas 
Ole 


our families, reſiſt unbounded, eternal temptations 
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wiſdom; offer up the rich ſacrifice of conſcience, and 
underſtanding; watch; watch late; and all, but pray, 
for his ſervice? Quite jaded with protracted amuſe- 
ments, we yawn over them. The dull drone of no- 
minal diverſton ſtill humming on, when the thort tune 
of enjoyment is over, lulls us quite afleep. Like the 
bear in the fable, we hug our darling to death. In- 
ſtead of rejoicing in tribulation (of which few among us 
ever heard), we ſorrow in delight: for, to ſpeak the 
truth (though we would not have it divulged), we tread 
this eternal round of vanities, leſs, for the pleaſure 
it brings, than for the pain it ſuſpends. It is a refuge, 
not a prize. Like criminals (as we are), we fly to ir 
from our much-injured, unforgiving foes, from our- 
ſelves; which chide and ſting us, when alone; when 
together, we fupport cach other's ſpirits ; which is like 
ſailors clinging to each other for ſafety, when the wet- 
ſel is ſinking. We fly from ourſelves, becauſe we lirit 
fly from our Maker, Wretched flight! Hell is nu- 
thing but an intire abſence from him; and every par- 
tial departure has its proportion of it. 


But thoſe deep dranghts of pleaſure which beſot us, 
muſt anſwer for all abſurdities; and, among the reſt, 
for our intire ignorance of the nature of that world in 
which we live. Mirth at a funeral is ſcarce more inde- 
cent and unnatural, than a perpetual flight of gaiety, 
and burſt of exultation, in a world like this: a world 
which may ſeem a paradiſe to fools, but is an hoſpital 
with the wiſe: a world, in which bare eſcape is a prime 


telicity Eyugere eft triumphus. 


The numberleſs pains of body, and mind; the dark 
ſolemn approaches to, or diſmal veſtibules of, the grave, 
C4 49 
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as well as opening graves themſelves, are fo thick feat 
tered over the face of the whole earth, that an unpe. 
tritied heart can't look round, without feeling an ing, 
vitable damp, and general diſconſolation; and ventin 
a ſigh univerſal for the whole family of Adam, for the 
lot of all mankind. Nothing but ſtrong faith in eternal 
life could hinder tears from burſting o'er it; nor ax 
tcars too much; for ſympathy is the chief duty of hu 
man life. 


Were one tenth part of the wretchedneſs ſen, tha 
is felt, it would ſtrike us with horror. Heaven mean; 
to make one half of the ſpecies a mortal lecture to the 
other. It ſurrounds us with deplorable objects, no 
more for the ſake of the wretched, than for cur own; 
that our compaſſion awakened, may awaken our pr 
dence; and teach us what we have 79 do, by ſhewuny 
us what we have te fear. Shall the rich, and the we 
educated, throw their abundance down the fink of u 


profitable and uataſted delights, while untaught mul{ſſo! m 
titudes miſtake, and ſin; and indigent multitudes fh Vet 4 
ver, and ſtarve? While we think we are ſparing expenſq: 4 
ces, we are running in debt. How deep are we in n 
rears to the diſtrefled? The diſtreſſed have, fram re: 
ſon. as juſt a demand on our ſuperfluities, as we hav It 
from law, on our ſtewards for our eſtates. But this re /z 
no play-debt, and therefore, without diſhonour, undi do ju 
charged. | leſtr 
laſt t 
Is then my repeated cenſure of intellectual darkneiſkeep 
too ſevere? I wiſh it were. But, alas! how dittanſand 1 
ſrom their thoughts are the points the moſt important for v 
How foreign to their intereſt, all that is neareſt the 
hearts? When I ſpeak of their darkneſs, I do not fol N. 


or 
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feu. get my own. There is not that man on earth that does 
unpe not well deſerve cenſure, and even from them. But 
1 ine there is dilterence in deviation from the right. Mu- 
nting enter are not Ethiopians, I grant in their excule, that, 
Ir the though all can ſee folly in pleaſures paſt, yet muſt he 
ernabe witer than Selman, who ſees it in thoſe to come. 
r aſſet wiſer than Salomon, in this reſpect, mit we be, or 
hu continue mere idiots; and idiots with regard to the 

preſent life: for this life's enjoyment lies, chiefly, in our. 

itle to the joys of the next; as earth becomes fruitful 
tha from the kind influence of the diſtant ſun. 


o the And now what occaſion of advancing any thing more 
s, noMto the condemnation of theſe fons of Epicurus, and in 
owa sfavour of pleaſure, than this, viz. That by darken- 
prog our underſtandings, it robs us of this world; and 
ewingWy ſtupifying our conſciences, of the next. So far are 
e well they from their boaſted happineſs, that even in the 
of unfliudgment of a Heathen (not to mention the Scripture, 

mulWof much leſs authority with them), they are dead while 
es u ret alive. Is demum VIVERE, atque anima frui videiurs 
xpen vi alicui intentus negotio, aut artis bone, aut preclari, fa- 
in cinoris, famam quærit. Salluſt. 


It is ſaid of their maſter Epicurus, Deos verbis religuit, 
this Me Htulit. By his, and their goddeſs, Pleaſure, they 
do juſt the ſame. They loudly: boaſt, and effectually 
deſtroy, it; the firſt, through want of modeſty ; the 
laſt through want of underſtanding. But they mult. 
keep themſelves in countenance, though out of heart; 


rkne, 


diſtanſand make themſelves ſome /mall amends from vanity,, 
rtantWfor what is wanting to reaſon, and to ſenſe. 
t the 


ot fe Nor tread they their Maſter's ſteps in this alone.“ 
95 E He 
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He out of a ſwarm of dancing atoms, was for makirg 
a world: They, out of a giddy whirl of innumerab 
amuſements, thoſe minute particles of pleaſure, are ic 
forming happineſs; A ſyſtem equally philoſophical 
and of equal ſucceſs, A Gor alone can make ont 
the god-like only can atchieve the other: And wher 
are they to be found in this hopeful ſchool ? 


feclu 
wild 
embl 


The one thing neceſſary for happineſs is in common 1 
both worlds; this, and the next. In vain we ſeek 
different receipt for it, one in time, another in etern 
ty. Firtue wanting, every thing elſe becomes neceſſ 
ry to happineſs, and ineffectual. To what amount 
rhen, the boaſt of their numberleſs felicities? It bring 
in proof of their happineſs, a demonſtration of the 


miſery. A good man fhall be ſatisfied from himſelf alon 1 0 
A bad man hall be diſſatisfied, with all the world I The 
Bis devotion. out, 
: tent 

But their is a third particular, in which, if they hal lets 
followed their Maſter, it would have been more ſ mer 
their advantage, and credit. An indulgent Pyro * 
ce 


dence has abundantly provided us with irreproveab! 
pleaſures; why are theſe ſwept away with an uagratdf | 
tul hand, to make room for poiſons, of our own deal 


y compolition, to be placed in their ſtead ; Zpreuri trig 
was in love with his gardens. But that is an amo mr 
tho innocent for them: A garden has ever had til the 
praiſe, and affection of the wiſe. What is requiil R 
to make a wile, and happy man, but reflection, a 
peace? and both are the natural growth of a gar gre: 
Nor is a garden only a promoter of a good man's a P 
pineſs, but a picture of it; and, in ſome fert, ili 7 


him to himſelf, Its culture, order, fruitfulnet:, « 
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ſecluſion from the world, compared to the weeds, 
wildneſs, and expoſure of a common field, is no bad 
emblem of a good man, compared to the multitude. 
A garden weeds the mind; it weeds it of worldly 
thoughts; and ſows celeſtial feed in their ſtead. For 
what tee we there, but what awakens in us our grati- 
tude to heaven? A garden to the virtuous is a para- 
diſe {till extant; a paradiſe unloſt. What a rich pretent 
from heaven of ſweet incenſe to man was wafted in 
that breeze? What a delizhtful entertainment of fight 
glows on yonder bed, as it in kindly ſhowers the watry 
bow had ſhed all its moſt celettial colcurs nit? Here 
are no objects that fire the paſlions: None that do not 
inſtruct the underſtanding, and better the heart, while 
they delight the ſenſe ; but not the ſenſe of 7he/e men. 
To them the tulip has no colours; the rote no ſcent: 
Their palate for Pleaſure is ſo deadened, and burnt 
out, by the violent ſtroke of higher taſtes, as leaves no 
ſenſibility for the ſofter impreſſions of theſe ; much 
leſs for the reliſh of thoſe philoſophic, or moral, ſenti- 
ments, which the verdant walk, clear ſtream, embow- 
ering ſhade, pendant fruit, or riſing flower, thoſe 
ſpeechleſs, not powerleſs, orators, ever praiſing their 
great Author, inſpire : Much leſs ſtill for their religi— 
ous inſpiration. Who cannot look on a flower til! he 
frightens himſelf out of infidelity? Religion is the na- 
tural growth of the works of God; and infidelity, of 
the inventions of men. 


Spiritually blind, deaf, and ſtupid, they ſec not the 
great Omnipreſent walking in the garden; they hear 
not his call; they know not that they arc naked; they 
hide not among tue trees, but ſtand in open detance 
of his laws. Xion is far from them. 
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And where can we hope religion, if not in age 
And are there Hecubas to be found among the brigu ; 
* Helens of our times; Is diverſion grown a leveller, lik; « 
death? Can aſſemblies baniſh diſtinction, and ſhe « 
us all dates, like church-yards? The latter, for 7hrM « 
years, is the more proper ſcene, Give me leave, Sir, 
to addreſs them; and addreis them in. haſte : They 
may die by to-morrow. To-night they are ſhining x 
the aſſembly. Thither, for a moment, imagination 
tranſports me to attend them. 


« Sg various, Ladies! and cogent, are the reaſon: 
&« which might call you to this place, that I am at; 
« loſs which to thank for the honour it. receive. 
« Come you to admire, or to be admired? Your me 
« deſty declines the laſt. Come you out of kindneſ; 
« then, to authoriſe thoſe amuſements, you chu; 
« not to adorn? Or come you, out of compaſſion, u 
« make theſe young criminals appear more innocent 
« than they could appear uncompared with ſuperic 
«. indiſcretion? Or come you out of piety, to retur! 
« thanks at this religious houſe, for your ſo narrow) 
c eſcaping the grave? Or come you, out of pure ge 
« neroſity, to heighten the mirth of the night? You 
„ point is carried. What borrowed ornaments art 
« theſe? Is vanity ſtill in its ſpring? Is the folly 
« hairleſs heads putting forth its gay bloſſoms in tht 
« December of lite? Age cannot drop its dignity 
« and yet retain its privileges. It muſt be laughe 
« at, if it will not be revered; and objects of reve 


& rence cannot enter at Zheſe doors. We reverenc 
„ age, as we reverence noble birth; on ſuppofitionW © 
« both: If our ſuppoſition proves falic, our homagy* 
« dies. 0 


« \ 
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"ge « A little entertainment, you ſay, is natural 
ig! What a portentous jumble of ſeaſons, what a vio- 
like © lation of nature is this; winter dancing with the 
hen * ſpring? Where are the firſt partakers of your paſ- 
ther © times, when paſtimes became you? Their very mo- 
Sit © numents are in ruins. What real connexion of. 
U hey © heart, or intereſts, can you have with any now a- 
ng MM © live? And without ſuch connexion, how inſipid 
atio © your commerce with them? Sure you cannot ap- 

« prove Mezentius's connexion of the living with the 


« dead. 
aſon: 
at © Hang your hours, though, probably, ſo few, ſo. 
eives © very heavy on your hands, that you had rather bear 


r mW © contempt than them? Is it drowned by the ſprightly 


InelsF © viol, or hear you yon ſolemn bell? Wants that the. 
chu © power to call you to your cloſets, which calls your 
on, tf © grand-children to their graves? Is it thus you diſ- 
cen © charge the duties of age to the riſing generation? 
peri * Whatever ſeeds of prudence you would tow in their 
return ! hearts, before they can take root, theſe vanities. 


row) blow away; eſpecially, if you, like the ladies of Lap- 
re ge land, heighten the * hurricane yourſelves. 
You 


% Have you never. heard, my good Ladies, of the 
« redemption of time? You carry yours to market, 
and fell it for nothing, nay, you dearly buy it off 
your hands. Can nothing but ſuch tritles, ſuch 
murder of time, make you think that you are alive? 
Can nothing but the ſtroke of death convince you, 
© you ſhall die? To their beauty alone, too much a- 
muſement is forgiven, even in the young, What, 
omag“ then, have ycu to plead! That which is fairer. 
than beauty, if you will call it to your aid: Virtue 

10 can 
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& can reconi our reſpect to wrinkles. It can ren- « 
« der age amiable, when bloom ſmiles in vain. But « 
« vice, and deicrmity, when twiſted together, is ſuch « 
* a Gorgon, as turns the tendereſt heart into ſtone. « 


« Pardon, Ladies! that I preſume to call that vice « | 
« which you will ſoften by ſome milder name. What « , 
& js innocence in youth, may be vice in years. Be- « , 
« ſides, mark the miſchief of what you call harmlc6f « # 
c expedients to ſmooth the rugged path of life. No « , 
« ſpread that path with ſnares, to the ruin of thoſt 
« you love. You make parental authority, that natu- 
« ral ſafeguard of youth, their temptation to folly; 
« and filial obedience, ſo loyely, ſo pious, the ſtrange 
« cauſe of their crimes. Through ſuch mazes of more 
« than folly, when parents lead the way; children 
« out of pure duty, may tread their wrong ſteps. Or 


« jf they have more diſcernment, or more grace « 
« what follows! — What you yourſelves will be thockW « ;; 
« ed to hear: and I to tell: A daughter blufbing fa « o. 
« her who bore her. Which to my knowledge, and « tj 
« aſtoniſhment, has been the too memorable, and to « 
« deplorable, calc.” « th 

| * m 

Here I would fain leave off, and throw a mantle ove 

the nakedneſs of our own ſex: But that would be to „ 
great partiality. It is too ſure Adam alſo fell. As nc 
have ſpoken to his daughters, I muſt ſpeak, Sir, H“ ,, 
your permiſſion, now to his aged ſons. I can ſpe «L 
with more freedom to theſe! I was forced to ſpaff lei 
his daughters, out of decency. . 
6 ww! 


« Ye firſt on roll for Eternity! why this waſte off « f 
time: Why is its date quite eraſed! Your ſpruce , de. 
„ pearal 
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en · ¶ « pearance is a perfect forgery, An deſerves it not 
But « the wonted penalty for it? You, for whom it is al- 
uch « moſt as unnatural, as for a mole, to be {cen above— 
. 6« ground, what mean you by treſpafling on this nether 

« world? Or if here, ye deſerters trom death: : 

vice « whoſe corps you belong, why liſt into fo very 55 
rs reign a ſervice? Death, the more he is forgot, the 

Be- „ more formidable he grows. But how could you 
nleß « forget him, who have ſeen him ſnatching from 
You your boſom ſuch numbers of your friends? Has he 
tho « ſo often knocked at the next door, and ſo frequent- 
natu © ly thook his lance in vain? Will you drop into the 
folly; «+ grave on your road to the ball? You, who, one full 
rang age of man expired, commence, a zw, with all 
moi « the wantonneſs of youth, by an antichriſtian rege- 
dren © neration; a /econd birth into all the foibles of a ſen- 
Oi ſyal life! Conſider, what tender reverence, what 
race © relpect mixt with compaſlion, is paid to years own— 
hoch © ing their infirmities, and ſupporting them, as they 
1g fol © ought. But infirmities of body diſiembled, that 
e, ang © thoſe of the mind may be the more indulged; a vi- 


nd tot 


le ove 
be to 

As 
Sir, d 


{ſpeak 
0 {par 


cious mind ftinging on a jaded body into thame; 
this calls not only tor the ſcorn, but deteſtation, of 
mankind. 


« Conſider, Sirs! is there not fome miſtake? Do 
10 


* g0 too flow, and miſrepreſent the time of days? 


Elte, now could men, who have not ſpace ſufficient 
© kkic between them, and their graves, for life's 
« woited deluſions to diſplay their gay phantoias; 
& can hardly hope to repeat to-morrow the farce 


cc 


not your minds, through diſorder of the machine, 


Pp * * M 
waſte Off « of to-day; it.'! perſiſt to be boys? Young men, in- | 
ruce “ deed, may ſee vitions of what never thall come to 
ear al | 


bon paſs. 3. 
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paſs; and be raviſhed with them: But old men in " 
their ſenſes, cannot ſo much as dream dreams of de. me 
light; ſuch delight, I mean, as yours. What de- 70 
light can theſe gay ſcenes afford you? I ſhould think 7 
you ſhould be more mortified, than amuſed, where Ca 
you ſcarce can ſee a face that does not make you 
look twenty years older than before. Hope you x 
ny regard, or affection among them? No; deſpair e 
ven of toleration, but when theſe moderns, for amuſe- 
ment, dip into you, as into chronological tables, to 
know what happened before the flood: Find frien 
in coevals, or deſpair, | 


Indeed, my good friends, in ane ſenſe, moſt cer 
tainly, you are ſtrangers upon earth, why will you 
not be ſo in the ? That you mzght be ſo in the 
beſt is, probably, the ſole reaſon you are ſtill alis 
Men in years, and the clergy, are the two natur 
« ſupports of virtue and religion; that is, the two cc 


„ lumns on which public welfare is built: And the fir 
C js the ſtronger, as there is leſs prejudice againſt it fee 
They both have higher obligations to be wiſe tha of 
« other men: And if the world ſees thoſe higher os 9! 


cc ligations fail of their due effect, their conſcience 
« will ſit eaſier under the neglect of their own. Th 
« clergy are voluntiers; the aged are preſſed by natur 
« into the ſervice of wiſdom: And if they both deſc 
vice may triumph without a battle: and virtue f. 
« without a mourner. 


« Ye fine men of rank, and parts! a common fol 
« dier (your contempt, no doubt) ſhall reproach you 
« One of them, requeſting diſmiſſion from CHARLES 
„ V.th, gave this reaſon for it, Inter vitæ negotia extre 
«© mum 
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 munmgque diem opertet aliquod temperis intercedere. Much 
more inter vite wluptates, and our laſt hour, Will 
you go to your graves with your eyes ſhut, as PI 
* tarch tells you the Spartans went to their beds in the 
dark? If fo, as reaſonable men in years enter 
their graves as a harbour, you will ſtrike on yours, 
as on a rock. You do not only expoſe yourſelves, 
but your whole ſpecies. When they that have moſk 
© reaſon to be wile, are the fartheſt from it ; it finks 
the dignity of our common nature, brings, beyond 
* all other enormities, a reproach on mankind; and 
gives each individual, as a ſufferer, as a ſharer in 
the ſcandal, a juſt right not only of cenſure, but re- 
* venge. 
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ll you 

n thi © This will excuſe my indignation at two nererious 
alive offenders; and therefore 1 thall dare name them. 
aturi Who are they, but Sedbury and Torriſmend? Their 


pictures have been partly drawn by the famous S.) 


vo co 

e frf | Igor 2 | {nail & tc h the reſt, Theſe are two per- 
aſt UM fect heroes in this tranſgreſſion; old offenders in an 
tha offence, which, till old, they could not begin: Who. 


join the gallantries of Paris to the years of Neon: 
Who read a play-bill, and a bill of mortality, with 

the ſame ſenſation, and aipect: Who can amuſe them- 
ſelves with a cathedral ſervice: and go for an hour's. 
* diverſion to the funcral of a friend! 


er ob 
1ence: 

Th 
1atury 
leſe 
le f, ä | 
« How many friends have they loſt? that is how 
often has their confidence in the world been ſha- 


n ſol ken at the root? And give they ſtill full proof of 
1 you their obſtinate adherence to, and cordial incorpora- 
RLES tion with it? Has it not daily crumbled away in. 


their fingers? and will they hug it ftill? How can, 
G5 theu- 


exit 
auh 


2424 _CE_STTH 


66 


oc 
60 


6 
60 
cc 
cc 
«c 
66 
40 
«c 
«c 


60 
cc 
«c 
«c 
«c 
cc 
cc 
cc 
c«c 
«c 
cc 
«c 


cc 
« 


On FLEASURE 


their hearts ſtill ſwell with thoſe flattened bubble 
of idle joy, ſo often pricked by death? 


« Ye two antediluvian youths! what greater fol. 
on earth than that of confounding ſeaſons, and n 
giving their reſpective appropriations to the differ 
ent periods of life? Nothing can be in credit that! 
out of character; and credit you affect, no one mor 
If you would find it, let theſe gentle hints, like thi 
light touch of a magic wand, make you ſhrink fro 
your vernal bloom; and wither at leaſt to the decer 
cies of fourſcore: for I would make you ſome alloy 
ance ſtill. 


« Know ye not, that they who in their wrinkl 
decline out-dive in folly the temerities of yout! 
and die immaturely at twice the age of man, a 
void of ſhame from cenſure human, and divint 
quite callous to God, and men? Know you not t) 
ſuch faults after ſeventy are ns feverely judged) 
this world, as the next? To be born like a wi 
aſs's colt, is natural; but not to live fo, and ret 
the colt's tooth, when all the man's are fallen ou 
Time was, when to centaurize was leſs ridiculon 
But unleſs your equeſtrian part is now diſmiſſe 
laughter is irreſiſtible; as your friend Horace aſſun 
you. 


Salve ſeneſcentem mature ſinus equum, ne 
Peccet ad extremuin ridendus. | 


Inſtead of ſurfeiting every public place with yo 
ungodly omnipreſence, you ſhould be reſerves 
the great Mogul. A little ſelf-annihilation wol 
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« he the wiſeſt way even for your own vanity ; for the 
« more we forget our age, the more we remind others 
& of it; and the younger we would appear, ſo much 
& older ſhall we look, in all eyes but our own. 


« Yes, gentlemen! to preſerve your dignity, retire 
« like eaſtern kings. And kings, indeed, you may 
« be, and glorious ones too, if you will be wiſe; For 
« ,, wiſdom is the croq0n of old age; and the fear of 
„the Lord is its glory.” 


Since the witchcraft of Pleaſure is fo ſtrong as to 
turn young men into old, by their infirmities ; and old 
into young, by their atfectation, and conceit; let us 
look a little more narrowly into the perverſe compoſi- 


tion of that marvellous being, which we ſtyle a ſan 


of Pleaſure; and make ſomewhat, if poſſible, like an 
analyſts of it. 


The man of Pleaſure (though I fear he never aſked 
himſrit the queſtion) of what nature, ſpecies, or rank 
in the creation conceives he himſelf to be? Does this 
yet unconſtrued, undecyphered creature confider him- 
ſelf as an immortal being? or only as a rationa/? or as 
a mere aziimal? If as an immortal, let him regard 
things eternal: If as a rational, let reaſon reign : it as 
a mere animal, let him indulge appetite; but not go 
beyond it. When appetite is ſatisfied, an animal's 
meal is over: If as a compoſition of all three ; let it not 
be a confuſion of them; let it be a c tien; and or- 
der alone can preſerve that name. 


He is an immor- 
He is a rational, 
dethroning 


No; he is for neither of theſe. 
tal, without a ſenſe of immortality. 
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dethroning reaſon; and an animal, tranſgreſſing ap- 
petite; n unhappy combination, a wretched chaos 
of all, without the benefit of either: Nay, a ſufferer 
trom each, becauſe an abuſer of all. They are not, 
as heaven deſigned them, three parties in alliance for 
his happineſs: but three conſpirators, of his own ma- 
king, againſt his peace. 
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For mark this immortal maze of human ruin; ap- 
petite, reaſon, and immortality, violate, and are vio- 
| lated by, each other. Subtle reaſon finds arts, and 
arguments to tempt appetite beyond her bounds. 
Unbounded appetite with ſtupifying ſenſuality bribes 
reaſon to drop her dominion. Her dominion drop- 
ped renders blind immortality regardleſs of things 
eternal; And they being diſregarded, all immortal 
ty's boundleſs powers, and deſires, devolve on things 


temporal; and devolved on them, with violence im- 


pel depoled reaſon, and riotous appetite, to monſtrous 
lengths of extravagance, which had otherwiſe lain 
guite beyond both their power and deſire. 


Thus ſtands the perplexed, and hitherto: not unra- 
velled caſe. The man, in his conſtitution, debauches 
the brute: The brute debauched, dethrones the man: 
the dethroned man, and debauched brute, join in re- 
bellion againſt the immortal: 'The ſubdued immor- 
tal reſigns to them its infinite powers and deſires: 
which they exert to the deſtruction abſolute of all 
three. | | 


The man, if not in alliance with an immortal, ne- 
ver would have had an unbounded power and deſire. 
If not in alliance with a brute, he never would have 
debaſed 
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deri 
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on | 
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Man 


wall 
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haos debaſed them to mean, and ſordid ends; never would 
Ferer have confined them to things below: But being joined 
not, M** both, and, through perverſeneſs, and ſtupidity, ren- 
e for dering celeſtial immortality inglorious, and terreſtrial 
ma- brutality more brutal, he creates a far more miſerable 
being than either of them apart could poſſibly have 

been. We may therefore congratulate the mere brute 

ap- en his high prerogative of being incapable of becom- 
vio- ing ſuch a monſter of rationality as this. And The 
and Nn of Pleaſure, if modeſt, will, for the future, give 
ind, wall to his horſe. He, like Codrw, diſguiſes him- 


ribes ſelf, puts off his dignity to rufh into danger; and 
lrop- happy for him, if he meets with nothing worſe than 
1INgs death. 


Reaſon, and immortality, the an, and the immortal, 
theſe only occaſion the calamity; and the poor animal, 
trousl an innocent ally, muſt ſuffer with them. 


If vour ſiſter's favourites will contemplate them- 

ſelves in any glaſs but their own, let them look in 
1nra-Mthis rue mirror; and though the features are ſome- 
iche what monſtrous, let them not diſown them; ſince 
man: Nchey may change them when they pleaſe; and they 
1 re- ¶ ve pictured fo minutely, that they may be the more in- 
mor-elined fo to do. For what a hideous ruin of huma- 
Ares: Dnity is this? The world after the deluge, a leſs melan- 
of all choly fight. Such ſhocking footſteps ſin leaves be. 
hind it, in nature animate, and inanimate. Reaſony 

and virtue, are the ſole beauty, and ſole ſalvation of 
„ne-. Through all her realms creation groans with- 
eſire. Out it. The Deity is all reaſon in his nature, con- 
have duct, and commands. The great, invariable, eter- 
nal, alternative, throughout his creation, is, or reaſon, 
O 
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or ruin. To how many ears in this happy metropoih He 
is this diſmal news? n2le, 
haj 
I was going to ſay, that reaſon is the ſole baſis foug 
happineſs; but it is not. There are three kinds of 
happineſs on earth, gradually lefs, and leis Lhe He 
is a happineſs from the exertion of reaſon, where rev. 1. 
ſon is given: This is the happineſs of a man. Lherehire | 
is an inferior happineſs from the gratification of ſenſe noel | 


Where reaſon is denied: This is the happineſs of x 
brute. And there is a calamitous happinets whereW It is 
reaſon is ſuppreſſed, or abuſed: And this is the hay ere 
pineſs of a 2oretch. You ſee then in what line of hap-MWkn h. 


pineſs our ine men muſt be content to rank. er? 

mai 
I know your ſiſter will call my analyſis above, a l 

byrinth of ſophiſtry. I will therefore give The Maſh An 
of Pleaſure's character in a manner leſs perplexed, an be 
which the may probably cenſure as too plain; andiſÞ::c 
may wiſh a clue were wanting to find the meaning. Wompe 
d ic 
He is one, who, deſirous of being more happy tha pl. 
any man can be, is leſs happy than moſt men are. nd, 
| nd, a 
One, who ſeeks happineſs every where, but where ul 
it is to be found. | ren 
| roth 
One, who out-toils the labourer, not only without 
his wages, but paying dearly for it he ot 


lluy 

He is an immortal being, that has but two marksarti. 
of a man about him, upright ſtate, and the power 

of playing the fool, which a monkey has not. Te 


He 
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poliſh He is an immortal being, that triumphs in this 
gle, deplorable and yet e hope, that he ſhall be 
happy as a monkey when they are both dead; 
ough he deſpairs of being ſo, while yet alive. 


is of 
ds c 
here 
res 
her 
ſenſe 
of 1 


He is an immortal being, that would loſe none of 
s mißt darling delights, if he were a brute in the 
ire but would loſe them all intirely, it he were an 
noel in heaven. 


vhere 
haps 


hap 


It is certain, therefore, that he deſires not to be 
ere: And if he not ſo much as defres it now, how 
n he ever hope it, when his day of diſſipation is o- 
r? And if no hope—what is our Man of Pleaſure? 
man of diſtraction, and deipair, to-morrow, 


al 
Ma And who would buy to-day ſo dear, if it were fo 
„ana be bought? as certainly it is not. Doubtleſs the 


ue Man of Pleaſure is he, who preſerves order in his 
mpounded nature; and gives the animal, rational, 
d immortal, their reſpective dues. Who, as immor- 
n places in the ſupreme Being his ſupreme delight; 
nd, as rational, ſhunning ſuperſtitious auſterities; 
nd, as animal, too great indulgencies; admits of all 
cular enjoyments that are ſtrictly conſiſtent with his 
preme. The true, and falſe, Man of Pleaſure, are 
rothers; born of the ſame parent, v/z. an inextin= 
uwihable love of delight: But ſo ſuperior is one to 
he other, that like the fabled brothers Caſor and 
Jux, one may be ſaid to be in heaven, the other on. 
arth. 


and 


18, 


than 
rhere 
thout 


narks 
Wer a 
To be more explicit, I would gather three particu- 

lar 


He 
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/ 
lar branches from this general root of happineſs, an we 
preſent them to your ſiſter, as a ſpecimen of the ret, 3 
| 2 
There is no man of Pleaſure without his Ev n. 
no Eve without her ſerpent; no ſerpent without | 
fting. He that knows not the pure delight, and ever ne 
growing tenderneſs of a chaſte love, knows not tat is, 
moſt that the faireſt can beſtow. "ENS 
| revale 
He that knows not the ſound cordiality, and core 


ſtant warmth of a diſintereſted friendſhip, knows n 
the moſt that man can enjoy from man. 


led | 
HC | 


oni 
He that keeps not open a conſtant intercourſe wit 


heaven by frequent fervours of rational devotio 1 
knows not a joy ſtill ſublimer than both. is lit 
What are the joys of vice, compared to theſt ry 
What think their deluded admirers of a magnan bla 
mous triumph over ſtrong temptation; of a ſweet n 
poſe in divine favour and protection; of an indefeali "i 
ble right to life eternal? Is there not certain grail 
deur, and ſolidity of happineſs in this? Is not ti 22 
better than ranging from the gaming-houſe to br _x 
thels; and with other little, fluttering, gilded, nc 4 
xious, liquoriſh, inſects, to be fixing on every nuiſan ** 
from delight? Sons of Beelzebub the god of flies. a 
like not a certain, modeſt faintheartedneſs in ti M a 
friends, and advocates of what is right. A Chriſti Fs 
thould let all ſee what an animation there is in Chr mo 
ſtianity above all that the world may admire beſide bag 
Chriſtianity ſhould be the boaſt, as well as the cov =, k 
fort, of our hearts. "Ag 


And 
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And now if we enquire aſter the cauſe which has 


* rought us into that fool's paradiſe, on which I have 

ret welt fo long, we ſhall fee with what good reaſon 
K aſurez and Infidelity, are joined together in my 
ve 


Lis 


The Scriptvre aſcribes the conqueſt of the world, 
at is, of its Pleaſure, to hit; and is very copious in 
wmcrating renowned initances of it. Were faith as 
revalent in us, we too ſhould prove Alexanders in the 


oral world. All agree, that ſeveral goods being pro- 
> ®Woled for our ultimate enjoyment, it is impoſſible in our 
ture not to chuſe the 5%. All agree, that God's 

- wi zomiſes are better than any thing we can carve for 
„ {W'icives. And all agree, that they are inconſiſtent 
Ota fin. So that he who will take out his portion in 
is life, i loſe it in the next. What then, againſt 

r nature, and againſt our reaſon, hinders us from pro- 


-heſe 


cuting our chiefef} good ? 


au 
3 a ſolvable into that alone. 
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What of faith. All is 


For inſtance. Our temptations are of two kinds. 
rom things that grieve, or things that pleaſe. the 
rmer st, the latter allure us, from our virtue. 
rom poverty, pain, diſgrace, or proſecution, we fly 
falſehood, or fraud, for eſcape. But thoſe ills are 
t the immediate cauſe of it; but want of faith in 
od's promiſes, that,“ He will ſyccour us in thoſe 
exigencies; and deliver us in his good time ; and 
make all things work together for our good.” On 
e other hand, when Pleaſure intices, and carries its 
dint; we do not think thoſe Pleaſures, be they what 
ey will, preferable to heaven. But heaven is at a 
tance, and the ſoul is eager for preſent good. But 
D why 


And 
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74 
why is heaven at a diſtance ? ſor want of faith; f 
faith is © the /ub/once of things hoped for; and t 
& evidence of things not ſeen.” 


« tion in heaven, though we are ſtill in the body; à 


© ſociates us with angels, though in our ſolitude; n 


ce gives us greater joy in contemplation, than the wor 
« can give in hand.” This is true, or the conduct. 
thoſe heroes in Scripture had been impracticable! ; 
they, like ourſelves, were mere men. Thus Jude 
leads to Pleaſure; and Pleaſure confirms Infidelity; a 
both together conſummate ruin. 


Theſe gentlemen ſeem to think that the world v 
made in jeſt; that there is nothing of moment, or | 
rious in it. There is nothing elſe. There is not ah 
but has had infinite wiſdom concerned, not only ini 
ſtructure, but in its deſtination, And was man ma 
only to flutter, ſing, and expire? A mere explet 
in the mighty work, the marvellous operations of t 
Almighty? Is joy zheir point? He that to the b 
of his power has ſecured the jnal fake has a fans per 
nis of joy within him. He is E, ö from Hin 
They, his reverſe, borrow all from e/7hz:4. Joy whil 
irom without, is falſe, Precarious, and ſhort. Fr 
without it may be gathered; but, like gathered flowe 
though fair, and ſweet for a ſeaſon, it muſt ſoon \ 
ther, and become offenſive. Joy from within, is ii 
ſmelling the roſe on the tree; it is more ſweet a 
fa;r; it is laſting z and, I mult add, immortal. 


As, therefore, I have above offered theſe genti 
men three expedients for happineſs; to perſuade tht 
acceptance of them, I hall now give three ſhort m 


1 
1 


It antedates the e 
tence of that which is future; makes “ our convert 
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us, which will Gt light on their memories, and (J 
ape, in time, eaſy on their hearts. 


e OX! 

Aver. i : 

17 7 He that will not fear, {hall Ve the wrath of hea- 
of en. 

39 

> Wor! 


JaneW He that lives in the kingdom offer hall die into 
ue kingdom of /orrows. 


He ſhall never truly enjoy his preſent hour, who 
erer thinks on his %%. 


Let your ſiſter, dear Sir, tell her grey pretty fellows, 
ho are apoſtles to theſe Gentiles, that, if they can ad- 
ance three maxims of greater truth; or three expe- 
ents of greater efficacy to happineſs, than thoſe a» 
ove-mentioned ; [ am their convert, I exchange my 


= ble for Bolingbroke; and prepare for the Ball: For 
- of (MW. B. I am but fourſcore- 

he b 

ger With beſt wiſhes to you, and thoſe you love, that 
hin: all mankind; I am, 


Dear Sir, 
51 Mot offedtionately 


ure. 
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In AnswEr to One received. Hens 


DEAR SIX, 
| 6 i HE contents of your letter damp my joy in he 

ing from you. Even a good man's approachin 
death ſtrikes us with ee concern. I am ſorry tl 
the ſting, which Pleaſure left in your unhappy frien 
occaſions ſo {wift a decline. How naturally we | 
hold on heaven when the world ſinks under us, at 
will ſupport our hopes no more! The piece of den 
tion which you deſire, you ſhall receive in my ne 
I cannot reflect on your friend's diſtreſs, and a no! 
youth whom I myſelf attend in his extremes, with 
dwelling ſtill longer on Pleaſure, which has colt 
world ſo dear. | 


If h. 
Ctati 
is WO 


If al 

If diſeaſe, and infirmity, make us daily viſits in tappy, 
perſons of our neighbours, and friends; and death, Fe rig 
the ſame affecting meſſengers, gives us frequent notience, 
that he will be with us ſoon; 
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If, when death arrives, all mankind, however di- 
ded before, unanimouſly cloſe in one opinion, and 
dne with: 


If libertine enjoyments haſten the approach, and 
» Peighten the dread, and imbitter the conſequences, 
ft death: 


It death is the ſingle event ſure, and virtue the 

ingle purſuit indefeaſible; and the Divine Favour 

e ſingle point of abſolute importance: 

If that favour comes ſo cheap, that the very lea_ 
ings (in time, care, and expence) of our real enjoy. 

Wents, would go a great way in the purchaſe of it: 


If the martyr's blood makes that purchaſe ſure : 
d it is impoſſible that martyrdom, and voluptuouſneſi, 
ould ſhare the fame fate: 


n he 
YaChin 
ry th 
frien! 
we | 
us, It 


of den 


1y NC: 


If the fate to be ſhared is endleſs; and this life but 
sa moment to an age; and an age not a moment to 


ernity; and eternity as much ours, as the preſent 
our ; 


a noi If he, that is over fond of the preſent, or high in ex- 


withoqfectation from any future, hour, either kno ws not 
coſt ti: world; or belie des not in the next: 


If all this is true; that is, if it is day at noon; how 
its in Mappy, like your friend Zr/eb:us, to ſtrike early into 
death e right path, and not ſo long to ſlumber in indul- 
nt noiſſence, like the noble youth (of whom I ſhall ſoon 

D 3 ſpeak), 


, 
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ſpeak), as to ſuffer the birth-day of our underſtandiy 


to be the laſt day of our lives? 


I told you, in a former letter, that TI would give yo 


your friend £u/cbius's character at large: not, to 


ſure, for your information; but to place him in opp 


tion to the Men of Pleaſure: And fo, 


Facem preferre pudendis. Try 
that their deformity may be ſet in a ſtrovger light, f 
the benefit of thoſe weak eyes, who cannot ſec a mow 
tain without ſpectacies;. with whom a Ce:/auy pail 
for a man, Or, rather, who think a Man of Plealy 
an extremely happy creature, and, with ancient aſt 
Their Sgt. 
us there, or eternal hunter, ever aiming at Pleaſi 
and ever miſling his mark. How very much, the ch 


racter of E:/coivs will plaialy ſhew. 


nomers, place the Centaur in heaven. 


Men of Pleaſure, notwithſtanding all the tho 
they meet with in their. flowery path, imagine 
would enter it, but for want of taſte, or ſpirit, « 
purſe: Eyſebirs wants none of thefe. He wants 
a taſte for aught that can gratify either imaginatic 
or ſenſe; that can make a coxcomb or debauchee; d 
he is. neither. Nor wants he a purſe, or heart, 
provide thoſe gratiſications. Fis. purſe is large; h 
ger his heart; but not corrupt, and nobly 4vrng. E 
is young, gay, rich, expentive. So far he is wi 
them; but will leave them ſoon, as the ſun flides fro 
under an eclipſe. | His riches widen the circle of 
virtues, Their riches increaſe the number of the 


crimes. There are two kinds cf expence: in bot 
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jches make themſelves wings, and fly away. But wide- 
y different in their flight: in one they ily away as an 
agle towards heaven: in their flight beautiful, and ce- 
ſtial in their end. In the other, they fly away as an 
wt to the deſart: ungracious and ill-omen'd, in 
ir flight, and ending in the delart of ignominy, and 
uin. 


Eiſſabius, though liberal to the demands of nature, 
ank, and duty; ſtarves vice, caprice, aud folly. Uhele 
the great cor morants of gold), he ſends begging to 
heir doors; they, as old intimates, welcome and em- 


ht, f 
No 


Pauhhrace them. all. And if they have not tarice the or- 
3 - " a . 0 1 
lcaſuzune of Higſebius, muſt ſoon be bergars thenfelvess 


t Nile he, with one half tp fink in a debanch, lit's 


1 poars (beggars, I mean from fortunc, not from fell, 
df... C - 
100/Wto the real comforts of life. 


he ch 
He too has his aniſeiments; bat not ſuch as dealen, 
ut revive: ſuch as recover the relaxed tonz of app!i- 


thomWation ; re-aimated to new efforts: and thus arc engnu— 
zinc al, though paultng, parts of noble, well-judoing %% 


irit, 0 
mts nn 


J. He ſtarts not at a maſquerade; nor think cards 
ie books of the devil. But thinks all our d:ivertions 
ke long books, that were better epitomied; or, like 
ie books of the Sy, which, as they were letT:ned in 
umber, roſe in their price. 


ingtie 
ec; Þ 


3e; 
8. b He, as well as they, has his parks, gardens, grot- 
15 Vos, catcades, ſtatues, paintings, Sc. but enjoys them 
es frufnore. Not becauſe his are better than theirs, but 
of ecauſe he is better than they. His paintings have 
f toWeauties unborrowed from the pencil; and lis ſcatues 
n bot i eyes appear, like Pygmalioy's, to live; though 
rich D 4 21's 


So UN nen 


mere marble in Heis. His all-animating joy withis 
gives grace to art, and {miles to nature, inviliblet 
common eyes. Objects of ſenſe, and imagination, { 


the greater power of pleaſing, are indebted to the goolf ther 
neſs of his heart. For as the ſun is itſelf the ms 
glorious of objects, and makes all others thine, ſo , E 
tue itſelf is the greateſt of pleaſures, and of all othalff mag 
pleaſures redoubles the delight. ther 
ral a 
He, and they, though they both value riches, and 
entertain widely difterent opinions about them. I For 
conſiders a great fortune, as his being put, by a kind ;; 
providence, into his honourable commiſiion for doin 
much good. They conſider it as a privilege, or 2 
jeaſt as an excuſe, for the contrary. He ſurxeyiiſ ſupe 
his ample arcades, and lofty domes, rejoices more i char 
what benelits others, than what aggrandizes hi:mſeiſ men 
rejcices more in conſidering how many mouths he rad 
ted, than in conſidering how many eyes he has UraviYwhic 
He triumphs in refleCting to what numbers he has bed defi 
enabled, by the divine indulgence, to turn, without Iueſer 
miracle, thoſe ſtones into, bread. They, from thediſgr 
huge Babel-like buildings, contract a Babel-like pricFridic 
which turns, with regard to thoſe beneath them, theping » 
hearts into ſtone. Such men, in effect, build Happe 
*vard, are the more ignoble, that is, the lower, for tht 
height. I. 
| of E. 
Fle thinks, that heaven's rich donations imply Wand 
them ſome transfer to the public: ey think th not a 
imply a transfer of the public homage to themlſelvFparti, 
Inſtead of imagining his grandeur to be a demand (ner, 
the public for its homage, he looks on it as the pulBwealt 
lic's demand on him for bounty, and patronage, and. 
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which he has erected ſuch proud promiſes; and by 
them raiſed ſo juſt an expectation. He thinks, that 
their riches (how ſtrangely ſoever it may found) run 
them in debt; and that not to benefit, is, to defraud. 


His humility is equal to his magnificence; and as 
magniſicence with humility ſpeaks more regard for o- 
thers, than himſelf, it eſcapes envy, and enſures gen- 
ral applauſe. Their pride defeats their magnificence, 
and robs it of that applauſe which is its ſingle aim: 
For it is a great authority which tells us, That pride 
« 15 a tree which eats up its own fruit.“ 


He knows (what they conſider not), that ſplendid 
ſuperiorities cannot be neutral, with regard to the 
characters of thoſe who poſſeſs them; that, therefore, 
men poſſeſs them at their peril; that they muſt de- 
grade, if they do not exalt them. That heaven, 
which in ſpight of different ranks, levels happineſs, 
deſigned it as the peculiar curſe of the great (if they 
teſerve it) to be leſſened by grandeur, and illuſtriouſly 
diſgraced. That, it apes, and crocodiles, men hurtful, or 
ridiculous, inhabit ſuperb piles, they muſt deſpair of be- 
ing worſhipped : though, but through vain and keen 
appetite for public incenſe, they never had been built. 


You ſee in how many points theſe men fall ſhort 
of Euſebius in Pleaſure from expence; which, notwith- 
ſanding, is an article on which they pique themſelves 
not a little. And give me leave to ſubjoin one more 
particular, which will affect them leſs than the for- 
mer, though it ovght to affect them moſt of all; bis 
wealth has ſubterranean channels; bleſſes unſeen; 
and coſts the relleved neither bluſhes, nor thanks. 
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Not one priſon have Hey opened; not one tear han tho 
they dried; which might ſpeak in their favour, When ſtan 
their 9207 begin to flow. The ſorrows we have relies ſiro) 
ed are the ſureſt ſupport in our own. The beſt tha; 
can be ſaid of their expences, is, that they are an un Z 
wiiling encomium on thole of your friend. hen 
IS | 
Senſual, of all our pleaſures are the meaneſt ; howſſÞuſly 
iow muſt a foul celeſtial ſtoop. for them! Yet theſe 
our thirſty ſpunges of ſenſuality, who ſuck up everyiro\ 
drop of it; in or our of, their way, though they tas eva 
up the dirt with it, prefer to all the reſt. And infÞraud 
tlieſe, if in any, they will venture to diſpute his ſup aw 
riority. But, for reaſons, ſome already mentioned dei 
more, moſt obvious: he is their ſuperior in theſe. Ie t! 
pleatures intellectual, how far are they behind him|Wriu 
and then the moral, they are all his own. It is one in 
their minute, and meagre, pleaſures, profeſſedly to de 
cline them: And theſe are the /upreme. Moral ple 
ſures, though faintly (in this imperfect ſtate), yet tru 
ly taſte of heaven; and, what is more, inſure that hes 
ven of which they taſte. And what an ineſtimablk 
ſuperiority is this! He that can think of death undi 


may da, ale! 
leir 
Zxlremumque diem vitæ inter munera ponit. Le. Peir c 


has more enjoyment, even in diſtreſs, than they i The 


triumph, with every amuſeme;:. turning reatalcld 
out of doors, l-it it ſhou.u „ou them with onett. 1 
Whiiper of the grave. Ou how many melancho'y os 
cams in g ibould we e glad of an aſy lun 
Which ton e ſhovid we bo tif. iuiported with 
thou tat had wfallible: cCintont in it? Ant tl 


thous: 
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are chouglit can be but one; and that one, it is the con- 
chen ſtant aim, labour, nay boaſt, of theſe wiſe men'to de- 
lier. I ſtroy. 

that 


[1 Un- 


Euſcbius's love of pleaſure is equal to theirs; whence 
hen his vaſt inequality of happineſs? He cane 
is pleatures; ſome he cultivates: tome admits cauti- 
puſly; others ſends bluſhing away. Their pleaſures 
Lmmneer; {cout them away on vileſt errands ; bid them 
hrow their patrimony in the dirt of proſtitution, or 
lebauch z; or dungeon them in midnight dens of 
raud, and deſtruction ; and command them to whirt 


how 
theſe 
every 
7 take 
nd it 


; ſup away with a loting card, or ſtamp it to nothing with 
,onedſ deiperate dye. What ſcaffolds of fatal execution 
2. lire thoſe guilty boards, where moments determine on 


rtunes for life; and rage and diſtraction threaten 
in eternal *? 


| him! 
one d 
to de 
u plea From this thraldom to their pleaſures, this wretched 
et truHpotence of heart, it is, that while Je has but one, 
at head that a molt gracious Maſter, they have as many ty- 
timablihnt- a> there are follies, and vices, in the world. Jen 
| undiÞ$3-s a day they change their Pharcah; and why? Be— 

ule his wages are ſo poor. They have it, indeed, in 

cir power to change their matter, but not to breais 


Lu- Peir chain. 
they The Reines once pretended that they had a golden 
> ecaloicld which el from heaven: Jo jecure it from 
ith onMeit_th;ov 1514 +4 up among eleven others made «+ 
ho y ofi-ls. | ent had been unneceſiary againtt 
yum , n y run away by choice with the ele- 
with n v4 a multicude of ſalſe, ine ectun! 
In thEKurcs, and [cv the celeſtial, as of no value, to 


thong! D ©6 44 


8. 


men of leſs underſtanding.---- irtve, the deliy it g 
Euſebins, is a celeſtial thield againſt every evil of huma 
life. Their pleaſures are rather ſwords, that pur 
them through with many ſorrows. 
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The contraſt how ſtrong! Their pleaſures die in fru 
tion, and are remembered with regret. His furvi 
the preſent actual enjoyment, and are as {weet in reti 
ipec}, as in hand. Theirs leſſen on repetition; his i 
creaſe: Theirs create, and aggravate, calamities ; hi 
avert moſt, and alleviate the reſt: Theirs haſten death 
and heighten its horror; his owe their perfection: 
his final hour, after having heightened, and lengthen 
et, ali the bleſſings of life. And what a wretch is th; 
bappinels, and what an idiot that wiſdom, that cant 
fer no comfort in the days of darkneſs, and the hou 
of death? Ina word, their wretched joys flourith, lik 
diſmal weeping willows watered by a ditch : Poor th 
hgure they make, flux and obſcene the ground © 
which they ſtand : His flouriſh, like cedars of Libau: 
from the fountains of heaven; and are rooted iu 
rock; the rock of his ſalvation. 


It is this ſuperior ground on which he ſtand 
which imparts that iniaitable ſweetneſs of air, alped 
and deportment, which marks him, among multi 
tucles of the gayeſt, for the gay. They, like thin 
gut, have much to ſhew; much more to hide; are © 
darkneis within. He, like a diamond, is tranſparen 
and ſhines at heart. He looks, as if virtue, accordit 


to the with of ſome ſages; was at laſt become vilible 
and {hone through him; in perſon, not precept, i 
king a viſti to mankind; And man is mended by too 
Ing on him. 
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Now, pleaſe, Sir, to obſerve, to what an aſtoniſhing 
degree that intellectual darknets, mentioned in my for- 
mer letter, prevails in theſe men, that would ourthine 
all the world. What is their chief boaſt? Why this, 
that they make the moſt of this life. Whereas the very 
fundamental difference between them, and Zu, is, 
That they make nothing of this world, becaute they 
deiiyn to make their all of it. He makes much of chis 
world, becauſe he holds it as little; becauſe ever hav- 
ing the ſentiments, without the terrors, of a death-beds 
he never cuts off this lite from the thoughts oi the 
next; but ſees his whole exiſtence in one unbroken. 
thread extended before him. 


But, before I diſmiſs your friend Euſebiur (though 
he has made you a very long viſit), I mult take notice 
of one particular more. Theſe gentlemen pique 
themſelves on their epitome of all virtue and religion, 
benevolence: If they had it, it would confute moſt L 
have ſaid; and make them very happy: For it may 
ſtand as a general maxim, that men are happy in pro- 
portion to their good- will: Nor is it ſtrange, that to 
tae greateſt duty, ſhould, by nature, belong the great- 
elt reward, But their title to this virtue is not clear, 
The reaſon they ſo loudly pretend to it, is, becauſe 
they know they have it not. The weakeſt ſide of a 
citadel is to be defended moſt. Eißſebius, on his prin- 
ciples, mu? have univerſal good-will. Self-love obli- 
ges him to it; and his own happy ſtate of mind in- 
clines him the ſame way: For al are molt kind to 
others when molt eaſy, and pleated wich themſelves. 
Ou eie principles, that this world is all; or, at leaſt, 
al they will concern themſelves about; fſclf-love obli- 
zes them to the contrary; And their uneaſineſs in. 

themſelves 
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themſelves ſeconds that obligation: So that you, may 
as well expect to find an angel among the diflolute, as 
a id. And, indeed, can any expect that they 
ſhould love them, better than their own fouls? Yet 
that would they do, if they car'd for them at all. 


But, inſtead of endeavouring to prove what need; 
no „roof, I ſhall preſent you with the picture of one of 
thele great lovers of all mankind, if you will promiſe 
not to cut his throat; which picture, better than a D- 
19/thenes, will prove my point. Nou will know whom 
I mean, when I tell you, that he is enamoured of the 
charms, and deep in the myſteries of play. That is, 
he is ſo fond of riches (which a good judge tells us 
* nemo bonus unquam concupivit ), of riches is he ſo over- 
fond, that he is quite miſcrable if denied a daily chance 
of being ſtripped to beggary. Greater profeſſions of 
friendthip can no man make, than this arch promiſer: 
greater proofs of the contrary can no man give. He 
never did a favour, that proved barren to his own 
deſigns, but he ſent a curſe after it. All his kind- 
neiles are artificial flies; if nothing is caught, they 
are pocketed again. Hol him, or hang him,” is 2 
favourite maxim of his.own coining. He ſmiles, in- 
deel, with great complacency on a crouded levee of 
devoted friends; and no leis han on a hand of good 
cares. And his hope from eth is juſt the frac; that 
is, io to play them off, as to win his game. That 
done, if intereſt, or humour, vs, he throws them 
aſide as a foul pack, and calls for new; to ſhut; 
and cheat, and play tricks with, as beſore. He con- 


ders fools, as trumps, with which he is ſure to wit 
Lf there are no fools to bc inken in, he makes u pretty 
good 
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good hand of it with a knave of the right ſuit, 
is ſo unlucky as not to be bleſſed with either, he Lives 
out, and, for that time, plays no more: For, without 
good hand, a bad heart is inſupportable. 
ſperity ſooths remorſe, and lays conſcience aileep, 
This is one who knows the world; which, generally 
means, one that knows not God. 


On PLE4SSURT 3.7 


If he 


But DIO 


I 
He never thought 
{ that great, final ftake, with regard to which he, 
nat hone{tly but defires it, is ſure to win; and he 
hat plays foul the moſt dextrouſly, is ſure to be un- 


lone. Such is Avidiens, ſuch is that g man, who, 


s freely as eat his meal, could lay down his life for his 


riend. 


But, is excuſe for ſuch men, I muſt own; that, for 
ach as place their all Eere, there can be no ſhadow of 
oclal happineſs, but from deceiving, or being deceived. 
rom deceiving, and fo finding ſome account in their 
liainy z or from 6:ing dee , and io finding ſome ac- 
unt in their foliy. For reat friendihip amongſt them 

1poilible ; And, indeed, to hope a friend in any 
an, that is not truly his own airicad, is abfurd From 
us account, it is evident, that the chief fountain of 
appineſs is dried up in their acarts. 


A wretch, almoſt ſmothered with all eputed 
eans of happineſs, would of all obicéts e: = moſt 


viculous, were it not the moit ngelancho! . Die 
nes went about the city of Arcs beogu th Ga- 
es; being aiked th revion, he fad, He was warning 
d bear a _repult-. 


me leſſi 


1 acle Zentlemen Mot id Warn ine 
1 1tiluc can be Ceater then moſt oft their 


urſuics, whoa they alk rte pleaſure of them. 
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Theſe are the men, wht, while Providence lays the perſc 
reins of free-will on their wanton necks, ruſh head. and | 
long into even unimportunate temptations, But when in in 
it ſhall put 77s Foo in their mfr, and its bridle in th“ ms 
as; when it ſhall drag them into the condition 0 elec 
your unhappy friend; or worſe, when the tattered 
convulſed, body thall be ſhaking out an unwillin Bu 
foul, loth to leave it for a ſtill worſe habitation; then ext 


oh! what a change! It places full before me the lalt the n 
hours of that noble youth I mentioned above. I has f 
hours full of anguiſh! how fit to be remembered h creec 
thoſe that wiſh peace to their own! This is the fun in it 
ral to which, in my firſt letter, I promiſed to invit hat 
your ſiſter Sempronia, and her gay/ admirers; Sen beart 
pronia, who delights p/allere, & cantare, elegantius qua enn 
necefſe eſt probe. And what invitation more kind that four 
that for which ſhe may thank me for ever, when ene 
ther entertainments end? If they have their wine its b 
this has its nectar. Its cup of ſalvation, preſſed tron 2 
that Vine, vhoſe leaves heal the nations, and whoſe ſwe 
ling cluſters teem with eternal bliſs, Funeral foler \ 
nities are more for the ſake of the living than tet 
dead. What a trifle that honour they receive fro maſs 
them, to the benefit wwe may reap from that affectin aſhic 
ſcene! | he t. 
* mpt 
Oh! Sir, how affecting! It is till before my exe} ote 
Fhat wretched youth dies again Again I am ſraitteÞv'lt? 
with his death. It wounds me even in remembrance} art 
What, then, the ſcene itſelf! No words can paint ic 
no time efface it; I meet it in my dreams; I ſhall be be fe 
it to my grave. ent 
pair 


T am about to repreſent to you the laſt hours of 
perl 
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s dul perſon of high birth, and high ſpirit ; of great parts, 
hex ind ſtrong paſſi ons, every way accompliſhed, nor leaſt 
whe in iniquity. His unkind treatment was the death of 
i moſt amiable wife; and his great extravagance, in 
ion aflleckect, diſinherited his only child. 

tered 

iin Put to my point. The deazh-bed of a profligate is 
next in horror to that abyſs, to which it Ivads. It has 
the moſt of hell that is viſible on carth. And he that 
has ſcen it, has more than /4ai/5 to confirm him in his 
creed. I fee it now. For who can forget it? Are there 
in it no flames, and furies ? You know not, then, 
hat a icar'd imagination can figure, what a guilty 
heart can feel. How diſmal is it! The two great e- 
emies of foul and body, /ichn and fin, fink and con- 
found his friend; flence, and darken the ſhocking 
Lene. Sicknels excludes the /ig/t of heaven; and tin, 


then 
he laſt 
Laj 
red b 
e fun 
invite 
Sen 
qua 


d that 


nen 
ine ts bleited hope, Oh! double darkacis! more than 
1 frouetian! Acutely to be felt / 


e {wel 
{oler 
an thi 
e fro 


Tectin 


How unlike thoſe illuminated revels of which he 
as the foul! Did this poor, pallid, ſcarce- animated 
mais dictate in the cabinet of pleaſure; pronounce the 
aſhion; and teach the gayeſt to be gay? Are theſe 
he trophies of his Paphran conqueſts? Theſe the tri- 
mphs to be bought with heaven? Is this he who 
mote all Heir heart with envy at his pre-eminence in 


y eve 
mittelbuilt? See, how he lies a fad, deſerted out-caſt, on 
\rance& narrow iſthmus between time and eternity? For he is. 
aint icarce alive. Laſh'd and overwhelmed on one tide, by 


he ſenſe of ſin; on the other, by the dread of puniſh- 
nent! Beyond the reach of human help, and in de- 
paix of divine! 


all bes 


rs of 
peri 
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His diſſipated fortune, impoveriſh'd babe, and mur- 
der'd wife, lie heavy on him: The ghoſt of his mur. Hen 
der'd time (for now no more is left), all ſtain'd with {bv 
folly, and gaſh'd with vice, haunts his diſtracted Bai. 
thought. Conſcience, which long had ſlept, aw ks Ber! 
like a giant refreſhed with wine ; lays waſte all his forme ever 
thoughts, and deſires, and, like a long-depos'd, 1 ne b 
victorious prince, on his bleeding heart, impoſes, in. Nronv, 
Micts, its n. Its late ſoft whiſpers are thunder in his vith 
ears; and all means of grace rejected, exploded, vide 
culed, is the V% that ſtrikes him dead. Dead even to Bu 
the thoughts of death. In deeper diſtreſs, deſpair dt we 
life is forgot. He lies a wretched wreck of man cf, 
the ſhore of eternity, and the next breath he draws Wiplir 
blows him off into ruin. * 


The greateſt profligate is, at leaſt, a momentary 
faint, at ſuch a fight: For this is a ſight which pluck 
off the matk of folly, ſtrips her of her gay ditguite 
which glittered in the talfe lights of this world's mu- 


mery, and makes her appear to be folly, to the greatel 
fool. 


How think we then? Is not the death- bed of a pro 
fligate the moſt natural and powerful antidote for the 
poiſon of his example? Heals not the bruued ſcorpio 
the wound it gave? Intends not heaven, that, ſtrac 
with the terrors of ſuch an exit, we ſhould provide 
comfort for our own? Would not he, who departs 
obdurate from it, continue adamant, though one rf 
from the dead? For ſuch a ſcene partly draws ail 
the curtain that divides time from futurityz and, 1 
ſome meaſure, gives to ſight that tremendors, of which 
we only had the feeble report before. 


The 
outh, 


as wi 
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Dur- Is not this then a prime ſchool of wiſdom ? Are not 
nur. Ichey obliged, that are invited to this? For what elſe 
ſhould reclaim us? The pulpit? We are prejudice 

again it. Beſides, an agonizing protiigatc, though 


8 
7 


with 


ted 


vhs t, out-preaches the mutt celebrated that the pulpit 
iner {ever knew: But, if he eas, his wol ds might inftruch 
11559 Ihe beſt inſtructors of mankind. Mixt iv the warm 
„ in- onverle of life, we think with men; on a death-bed, 
n hisvith God. 
rid 
en to But there are two leſſons of this fchool written, as: 
air ot were, in capitals, which they that run may read, 
an on, He that, in this his minority, this i{chool of diſ- 
raws{Wipiine, this field of conflict, inſtead of grafping the 
reapons of his warfare, is for ever gathering fiowars, 
nd catching at butteriics, with his unarmed hand; 
ntargſgrer making idle Pleaſures his purſuit ; muſt pay for 
lucciliſft his vaſt reverion; and, on opening his final account 
guiteMtor which a death-bed breaks the ſeal), thall find him- 
nauo-Melf a beggar; a beggar paſt beggary; and ſhall paſſion- 
reatellWtely with, that his very being were added to the reſt 
pf his lofs. | 
a pro. S:c9ndly, He ſhall find, that ul, Divine Truth, 
Ir taeſWowever, through life, injured, wounded, ſuppreſſed, 
orpioaßß infuppreNble, victorious, immortal. That, though 
ſtrachich mountains overwhelmed, it will, one day, burſb 
rovidqhut lie the fires of Alus; viiible, bright, and torment- 
epartWc, as the moſt raging lame. As now, (Oh! my 
c-rolWicnd!) I tha!l too plainly prove. 
aid | | 
ad, ll The ſad evening before the death of that noble 
whiciouth, whoſe laſt hours ſuggeſted theſe thoughts, I 


as with him. No one was there, but his phyſician, 
and. 
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and an intimate whom he loved, and whom he had *. 
ruined. At my coming in he faid ; « ye 


« You and the phyſi&an, are come too late. 80 
% have neither life, nor hope. You both aim at mi- 


« racles. You would raiſe the dead.” cc 
pr: 
Heaven, I ſaid, was merciful — re: 
ſtr 


* Or I could not have been thus guilty. What 
« has it not done to %, and to /ave me?—lI hav Hi 
« been too ſtrong for Omnipotence! I plucked down his | 
6«: ruin.“ afteCt 


I ſaid, The Bleſſed Redeemer — 


the 
« Hold! hold! you wound me |—That is the roc pai 
on which I {plit—I denied his name.“ 

6 He 

Refuſing to hear any thing from me, or take aim. 

thing from the phyſician, he lay ſilent, as far as ſud- 

den darts of pain would permit, till the clock ſtruck © ? 
Then with vehemence; me. 
7 tho 
© Oh, Time! Time! It is fit thou ſhould'ſt thulf* ſen 
ce ſtrike thy murderer to the heart, How art thou Th 


ce fled for ever!—A month! Oh, for a ſingle week! as | 
& J aſk not for years. Though an age were too littis Aſpir 
e for the much I have to do.” fer. 


On my ſaying, we could not do too much: Thu tor 
heaven was a blefied place— 


« I. 
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had 1 go much the worſe. *Tis loſt! *Tis loſt!—Hea- 
ven is to me the ſevereſt part of hell.” 


e. Soon after, I propoſed prayer, 
t mi. 

« Pray you that can. I never prayed. I cannot 
' pray.—Nor need I. Is not heaven on my ſide al- 
ready? It cloſes with my conſcience. Its ſevereſt 
' ſtrokes but ſecond my 9207.” 7 
W hat 
have 
own 


His friend being much touch'd, even to tears, at 
this (who could forbear? I could not), with a moſt 
itectionate look, he ſa id: 


« Keep thoſe tears for Thyſelf. I have undone 
thee. Doſt weep for me? That's cruel. What can 
rock pain me more?“ 


Here his friend, too much affected, would have leſt 
e aiim. 
s ſud. 
truck © No, ſtay. Theu ſtill mae y' ſt Hape. — Therefore hear 
me. How madly have I talk'd? How madly haſt 


thou liſtened, and believed? But look on my pre- 


; thu ſent ſtate, as a full anſwer to thee, and to myſelf, 
thou This body is all weakneſs and pain; but my ſoul, 
week! as if ſtung up by torment to greater ſtrength and 
o litt ſpirit, is full powerful to reaſon; full mighty to ſuf- 


fer. And that, which thus triumphs within the 
' Jaws of mortality, is, doubtleſs, immor/al.—And, as 
Tha for a Deity nothing leſs than an Almighty could 
* inflict what I feel.” 


« vill I was about to congratulate this paſſive, involun- 
tary, 
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tary, confeſſor, on his aſſerting the two prime artich 
of his creed, extorted by the rack of nature; whe 
he thus, very pallionately ; 6 
h 
&« No, no! let me ſpeak on. I have not long u ap 
e fpeik My much-injured friend! my foul, as ni 
c body, lies in ruins; in ſcattered fragments of bro * 
©« ken thought; Remorſe for the paſt throws nr" 
e thought on the future. Worſe dread of the futur 7 
ce ſtrikes it back on the paſt. I turn, and turn, and a 
« find no ray, Didſt thou feel half the mountain tha, = 
« js on me thou vould'ſt ſtruggle with the martyr": 
c for his ſtake; and bleſs heaven for the flames: 264 
« That is not an everlaſting flame; That is not an un . 
4. ” wo 4 
© quenchable fire. * 
How were we ſtruck! Yet, ſoon after, ſtill more, 6 
With what an eye of diſtraction, what a face of de "th 
ſpair, he cried out: | 48 
« My principles h iſoned friend; | * 
ples have poiſoned my friend; my en. 
& travagance has beggared my boy; my unkindnell tn. 
has murdered my wife! And is there another heller 


© —Oh! Thou blaſphemed, yet moſt indulgent, Lord 
“ God! hell itſelf is a refuge, if it hides me from th . 
„% frown.” 


Soon after, his underſtanding ſailed. His terrifie 
imagination uttered horrors not to be repeated, 0 | 
ever forgot. And ere the ſun (which J hope has tec 15 
few like him) aroſe, the gay, young, noble, ingeniou 
accompliſhed, and moſt wretched, Altamont expired. iſ c 


. 
Sr. 


If this is a man of Pleaſure, what is a man of pa: 
| Ho 
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How quick, how total, is the tranſit of theſe Phaclanti- 


2 
ws la wiat a diſmal goom they ſet for ever! How 
hort, alas! the day of their rejoicing Vr a moment 
hey glitter, they dazzle. In a moment where are 
ng u ey 7 Oblivion covers their memories. — Ah! would 
as ml did! g Infamy ſnatches them from oblivion. In the 
£ bud ong-living annals of infamy their. triumphs are record» 
_ Thy ſufferings ſtill bleed in the boſom (Poor Al- 
. nent of the heart-ſtricken friend: For Altamont had 
3 friend. He might have had many. With what ca- 
0 ud cities was he endowed, with what advantages, for 
mand ing greatly good! But with the talents of an angel 


man may be a fool. If he judges amils in the ſu- 
reme point, judging right in all elſe but aggravatcs 
is folly; as it thews him wrong, tho? bleſſed with the 
elt capacity of doing right. 


8 
an un 


Such, ſo fatal, when abuſed, are the greateſt bleſ- 
ings of heaven. Heaven grant Y agonies were an ex- 
ation of the paſt; not a preſage, and ſad ſpecimen, 
{ the future. That his {urviving companions and ad- 


of de 


my e 


* . uwers may never ſuffer the fame, give me leave to ſpeak 
indne! 5 hp 
3 them, while this affecting object is (or might be) in 
er ne Weir ſight, 
t, Lon 
a 1 et 
om tu ve ſtaunch purſuers of Pleaſure, opening in full 
cry on its burning ſcent! who run yourſelves out of 
: breath, health, credit, eſtate, and often life, after 
terrifie : 
that you cannot catch! For a moment, ſlacken your 
ated, . | 
. W iced, and cool the fervor of your chace. It is a 
has ie, -. 5 
friend that calls, and he is his ov that hears, 
ge mou 
8 ired. . . . 
P * If there is a ſcene on earth, in which you can find 
( 2 . g * 
„ercater advantage, than in that to which you have 
of pain! . 


Ho a «K becn 
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10 


transfixed, when moſt ſecure, from the moſt tower 


and tempting a mark? more tempting, if unadn 


been invited, do not come: If there is not, indulyſ ... 
me in a few words, which may not be ſoon foroa 
At leaſt, they will recur to your thoughts, they wil 
recur to your feeling hearts, when your preſent jo 
vial chace is over; when Fleaſuure is no more. 


ce It will be grateful to your friend deceaſed, whon 
you were always willing to oblige, if, with his ac 
complithments, you remember his faults ; for the 
you will not forget your 20; but read, in his det 
diſtreſs, a ſtrong caution againſt them. Affords no 
the rock on which he ſplit, a ſolid baſis for your ſafe 
ty? Has he not well marked where miſchief lies 
See you not the wreck of that gallant firit-rate ? 
rather, is he not a beacon, lighted up by kind Pr 
vidence, to guide you ſafe through the dangeroy 
voyage of human life ? 


« He once, as you now, imagined himſelf in thi 
life, immortal. Was he not miſtaken? He hast 
ken his final flight; whither, who can tell? If ya 
continue yours, in the ſame fatal track, who is ht 
that caanot tell where the folly muſt end? Smitter 


ing heights he dropped, at once, into depths of di 
treſs, not to be fathomed by. man. In gaiety e 
heart defy not the danger. Are there not more at 
rows in the ſame quiver? and are not you as fi 


niſhed, and mounting ſtill over his forgotten tom 
And whom dare you attempt? An Archer th 
never miſled his mark. 


But you, from your gay pavilion, embowered  ,., 
& roles 


1 
On PBI U. 97 


ule «9, fee no ads atening proſpets; no dangers of 
Orga denth.—— Uh, Sirs! Death delights to lie hid in 
TY Wil thickets of rotes? How often the 9 goveſt fall ſirſt in 
ante his ſunre! Yet even this is too gentle, too mild, to 
an{wer the good-will of heaven; it cannot keep the 

world in awe. 

whon 

his aol © What unrommon fckiende is neediul to bear 
r the ne unhurt? It is now ſunſbine with you 3 
s dee and you think all is well. It is the ſeaſon of indu'- 
rds nu gence. —- But ſeaſons will change. You that are 
ir ſafe now all {ocial comfort, gathered cloſe in glad cluſ- 
f lies ters, and (like boch birds of paſſage bound for 
e? OM new ci mes ) on your impatient wing for new deli. Zhts! 

d Pr what will you do, when esch of vou, ſevered from 
gero the ret, an unexperienced, unexpecteu, reclulc, lics 
lorely pain'ds dreading worte; none to converie 
| with. but the two greateſt ſtrangers, his own heart, 
in th and Him who made itz; and neither at peace with 
bas u um? Say, ye ſtranger: to care, and ahounders in 
If 500 mirth ! what will he do, when he finds himielt ſtill 
O 1s ſubliſting in a ſtate, where none of thoſe pleaſures, 
mitte for which alone he withed to ſubfiſt, can poſſibly a- 
tower ny longer ſubſiſt with him? When the dark matter 
of WS at the centre will not be more foreion to him, than 
icty OW that which now beats high in his pulſe, and fluſhes in 
ore ug,. his cheek! and ſtings him on to ſchemes, that laugh 
as fi at ſuch lectures as ele When he finds hianſplf 

14dm0WF led „by the ſoft hand of Pleaſure, to thoſe ditmal 
2 es which the herſelf will never, never, never, 
er tha 


| ” * 7 * 
“ Conſider, my good friends! you ſtill retain the 


ered | ame of . hriſtians; an | have heard of the Scrip- 
„ role FT « tures 
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cc 
cc 


£6 


of one unknown, and dying a common death, wou 


tures, To ſpeak their language, If Chriſtians wiſh ave 
racers, you have not yet ſtarted: If warriors, yo n.l 
armour is not yet on: If labourers in the vineyalW ir 
you pluck down the vine, and get drunk with H ne 
grapes: It watchmen, your nap is not yet o Wh: 


+ There is no man, but in ſome part of life, eit thu 
ſtung by ſelf-mov'd conſcience, or alarmed by ſon ever 
providential event, as out of a long idle dream, ſtar the: 
at once, into his ſenſes. The longer the drean 
the greater his ſurprize and pain; and if he nod: if « [ 
the laſt, the pain and horror (as too well has be i; «| 
prov'd) is inexpreſlible. but 

An. 
« Cannot that awful truth interrupt your ſlumber v. 
He ſleeps ſound indeed, at whoſe ear a friend's xn ger 
ſhall knock in vain. But, ſetting friendſhip aſio d, 
granting, that with men of your caſt, a friend de 
is a friend annihilated ; aſk, I beſeech you, pure * ! 
intere/} one queſtion; “ Have you not concern if | f- 
this death? Is it nothing to you 295 Ohl mud mo: 
very much ! It cannot ſtand neuter. It is big wit bou 
good or ill. It muſt haſten your amendment, a em! 
heighten your offence. Hencetorth, the /ame crind thr 
are ſevenfold guilt ! ſhu 

def 
« Have you never conſulted the workings of u mu 
ure? Have you never been /rprized with a ſerioi for: 
feeling of heart? When! ſtand, though a ſtrange ken 
on the verge of another's grave; when I ſee tif wit 
ſhaken mould take poſſeſſion of human pride; a anc 


hear the ſolemn ſound of d½% to dit; what {we 
ling of foul, but initantly ſubüdes? What faluta 
thoughts, but, at once, it inipires? The gratt 


„ hav 
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eith 
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have this effect: What then, the grave of a friend, 
and of our 9207 character; and that not good; and 
deing of the follies in which we live; and with ad- 
monitions in his mouth, and horrors in his heart? 
What heart impregnable to ſuch an aſſault! What 
thunder equal to ſuch a groan? It would echo fort 
ever in a penetrable ear. In a penctravle heart 
there would be wrought a mighty change. 


« For ice you not the mighty force that is implied 
in this mercy? Heaven truſts not to your faith; 
but gives /e2/ible proof of what you have to fear. 
and could it do more? Would a miracle ſaffice ?— 
Tor have it in a mercy ſo little deſerved. It dan- 
ger can alarm you, you, un, are alarmed. If no- 
ting can alarm you, nothing can fave» 


« 1 thould grieve to have ſaid too much. Yet, have 
| foil too much, if my words ſerve only to render 


more inexcuſable that imprudence, which they la- 


- 


before it is felt. 


bour to remove. Rather know your danger, and 
embrace the plank (though not of cedar) which I 
throw out for your eſcape. Our fondneſs for good, 
huts our eyes on evil; we ſcarce allow it exiſtence 
But, remember, we live in a moſt 


mutable ſcene; and have the fear of to-morrow be- 


fore your eyes. 


4 


0 


Not the keeneſt diſcernment can 


ken through the ſecond of a minute. To keep 

within the reach of mercy, is the grand concern, 
Ho U 2 I as 

and ſupreme bleffing of human life. 


My converted ! or condemned: 
« farewell.” 


1 
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Thus, dear Sir, I ſpeak to theſe gentlemen. I vil 
they do not rather chuſe to ſhew their parts, tha 
their penitence; and criticiſe my /pecch, inſtead d 
their own conduct. If ſo, they demonſtrate how ve 
great occaſion there was of it, though it proves i 
effectual. 


Mygft Yours. 


L wih 


0. N 


„3 V4 


DEAR SI R;, 

O U ſeem to think, in your laſt lettef, that our 
age is ſo far gone, as to be paſt recovery. I hope 
ft, Aviola, a conſul in the time of Gordian, revived 
his funeral pile. I will not deſpair, but that Britiſh 
ttue, now, like the phenix, dying in its ſweets, may 
rt up from its aſlies, and re- aſſume its former glory. 
ſhall therefore proceed a little farther. |. 


I 


T E 


I grant, that The Man of Pleaſure, as well as the 
od man, has his joy. But their joys are very dif- 
dent. They differ not only in their objects, but 
er kind, Which is as yet a ſecret to them; and, 
ſibly, to you. Joy from temporals, is a terreſtrial: 
J And, like all things terreſtrial, ha: a dreg in 

E 3 it, 
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it, If you obſerve your own heart, you will ſind, th 
joy from temporals, has ever ſomewhat of a gay 
quietude, a diſturbed and tumultuous delight. Li 
lome liquors, all in unquiet ferment and confuſighh W 
while they ſparkle, and ſmile. Joy from eternals, Me d: 
I mean, on ſpiritual accounts { viz. ) Mens cenſcia ria{denc 
or, a delightful hope of immortality; or an humiſÞis fir 
perſuaſioa of Divine Favour, Ec. This joy is celefti_We ce 
and, like a fine calm ſummer's evening, is undiſturbertm 
placid, and ſerene. The firſt is a paſ/icn, and thae me 


the ſtricteſt ſenſe; we ier from it, as well as e, 
Nay, ſome have ſuffered from it even to death. 1 ſe. 
latter ſeems rather to be, or to reſemble, an 1½%irat 
in which the divine cauſe takes away, or ſuperſed The 
our human, infirmity. Therefore, by our chur Ighte 
meſt properly ſtiled The Peace of God. Nor let Gf 3 
zaurs imagine, that this peace is occaſioned by t P! 
ſmallneſs of the joy. No, It paſſeth all under tand Wen 
and is, ſtrictly ſpeaking, a ſpecimen, an actual part te, ard 
| | | ay re 
heaven. a 
, & me 
For, indeed, the ſipreme bappineſs, and miſery, s ” 
rational beings, through all variation of circumſtand}* wal 
and through every period of their exiſtence, is “it 
. . . &: 
Piece, or of the {ſame kind. Though, perhaps, in ie 
two periods of it, of the ſame proportion, or deg oo 
Thereſore, heaven and hell, how diſtant ſoever | Of w1 
think them, are really, though not fully, on es 
TIRE . e 
Where-ever, and whenever, their cauſes, that 15, W. 
. 1 Is ar: 
tue and vice, exiſt, they will exiſt, in a meaſure ce 
ata: 
ſpondent to them. What then are the 8654 and! 4 
but the wretched and happy? He, whole ſouh ref b 
: . . \ 1, OW, \ 
on his firm truſt in God, like the halcyon tit N A 


on the waves, if ſtorms ariſe, may be toſſed, bu 
endangd 
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|, endangered. Or, grant the worſt, thoſe tumultuous 
gay pillows that devour others, rock him to reſt eternal. 

Lik 
fuſtd 


ls, 


When the good man lies down to reſt, no fears from 
he dangers of the night break through his ſtrong con- 
2 r:FF&dence in the Divine Protection. When he awakes, 
amis firſt thought lays hold on heaven; which gives thro; 
clefthe conſecrated day ſuch a ſweetneſs of aſpect and de- 
tb ortment, ſuch a force and firmneſs of his felicity ; that 

hade may venture almoſt to ſay, He cometh forth as a bride 
wm from his chamber, and rejoiceth, as a giant to run his 


as en 

1 ſe. 
hirati 5 
erſell De Han of Pleaſure has his little clouds at the 
churhighteſt, the courſe of his happineſs is retarded by a 
ot (W'2 3 and any conſiderable, ſcarce confiderable, acci- 
by Hent puts it quite to death. Not only the neceſſaries, or 


nveniencies, but the decorations, and ſuperfluities of 
te, are vital to his ſickly felicity. In any of them he 
ay receive a deep or deadly wound, Whereas they 
e mere excreſcences to the good man's happineſs; 
id he has no more feeling in them than in his hair, or 
s nail: Nay his happinels is of ſo ſtrong a conſtitution, 
at it can ſtand real calamities unhurt. Nor quits its 
enity on the confines of the grave; which the Man 
Pleaſure but ill retains in the ſunthine. of life. 


2 Hun 
part 
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2 Of which ſtrange inferiority one cauſe is very obvi- 


s. When all our hopes and fears are confined within 
s narrow ſcene, what an inſupportable importance, 
at a tyranny over our paſſions, does this give it? 
at demi-gods does it make our ſuperiors, who can 
ow, what we mat value? We tremble before them. 
lat mountains goes it make of little things, becauſe 
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the greateſt in or inventory? We turn pale; ſometime 
die, at their lols. But, the firſt moment we take Got 
for our protector, and his precious promiſes for oy 
chief portion, gur ſuperiors, even kings, ſhrink to men 
and crowns imperial loſe their luſtre. Little thing 
cre little, and leave our hearts at reſt. As a tapert 
the ſun; ſuch the ſun to the glories that ſball be reveald 
Looking to the cloſe of the drama, we reſume ourn 
tive dignity; nor are longer over-awed-on the ſtage 
our fellows ; or, perhaps, our inferiors behind the ſcent 
Nay, ſometimes, an it too. When, like poor Altaman 
they are forced to change their plume for the warn 
cap of ſickneſs; and are unbuttoning their buſkins 0 
the bed of anguith, terror, and death. 

And muſt this, one day, be the caſe? after av 
run the gauntlet of diſappointing, painful, pleatur 
and, for ſome years, being afflicted: with delights; t 
drop unregarded, unlamented, infamous, into punil 
ment far greater, for the puniſhment they have :1read 
undergone-— Of human happineſs what a diſmal a 
count is this! Yet this is the true. Let us, therefor 
enquire if it is not worſe than hey deſerve. 


Our Men of Pleaſure affect much being Men of Hom 
too; that is, they are as proud, as they are diſſolut 
or, in othe words, they will not ſtoop to mean at 
little vices; they deal only in great. They ſcorn! 
pick a pocket; but triumph in cutting a throat. 
their 12maculate honour is violated by word, look, 
thought, then they trample all the laws of religio 
juſtice, and humanity, without remorſe. My enn 
will join The Man of Honour and The Man of Peg 
ogetber. But how {hall I enquire; How ſhall! kn 
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W the heart of theſe men? And that only can inform me 
night. Let us then conſider what theſe men's prager 
would be, if they prayed at all. For what is a pray- 
er, but addreſſing to ſeme tuperior® power, the real 
ol delires of our hearts? 


© 4 


Thus then I will ſhew an exact picture of their 
i hearts. There was ſo maſterly a copy of a capital 
picture of Julio Romans, taken by one of his ſcholars, 
that he {wore it was his own original drawing. I hope 
"yy {o to copy their hearts, that they thall imagine, that 
Oo it is not I, but they themſelves, that ſpeak. The de- 
8 fires of their hearts, if cloathed in words, would run 
to the following purpoſe — But, #r/?, this caution: Let 
not that offend pious ears, which paſſes in an impious 
ing beart; and which, for the ſake of piety (though, per- 
haps, not withaut ſome ſhock to it), is drawn out in- 

to lignt. | 


The PROFLIGATE's PRAZT ER. 


0 Thou! whoſe omuipotence is but a cond attri- 
. () bute, an able ſervant to thy delight. Thou 
* great fountain of Pleaſure? as ſuch I adore thee, 
' Pleaſure alone makes me devout; and let devotion 
advance my Pleaſure. For I am not more devout, 
than modeſt; I aſk not, yet, for heaven. Give me 
my heaven'on earth. Let Alſahome?s paradiſe de- 
ſcend, and bleſs me on this ſide the grave. Let my 

hanour too ſhine before men; and let none fee my 
heart, —but Thee. No&em peccatis, & fraudibus abjic 
e neben. Give my luſts a long and proſperous rœign 
1 over me; and let not religion approach to hurt me, 


E 5 « Lead. 


Hig 
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Lead me into temptation, and give me ſtrength to 
* comply with it, And deliver me from all evil, that 
« may mar my delights. Let me be (as J have been) 
* a brute while live, and an angel (if angels there 
« arc) when I die.” 


Is. the good man ſhocked at this? Yes; and the pro- 
fligate too. Few know the foulneſs of their own hearts, 
A famous. modern, when, in an age he had loſt his un- 
derſtanding, paſſing by a looking glaſs, cried out in 
compaſſion, Poor old Man!” not knowing, it to b: 
| himſelf. Thus the profligate, at fight of this mirror 
equally ignorant, no doubt will cry out in ſurprize 1 0 
& Heorrid wretch!” I anſwer, therefore to the queſtion 
above, viz. 1s it not worſe than they deſerve ? That Mmn 
of Pleaſure, themſelves being judges, deſerve the worlt 


In contraſt to his (and ſure it wants an antidote), 
accept that piece of devotion you deſired on you 
friend's account; and may it prove of ſome little fer 


vice to him! an 
me 

| mo 
Devout THovGHnrTs of the Retired F all 
PENITENT. wat 

gel 

« x7 ES, bleſſed, ever bleſſed be the Divine Indi lou] 
* * gence for hit. How wanted, how. welcomt lf J 


« this aſylum? this receſs? ere earth holds its peach to t. 
«+ and heaven's voice can be heard. Heaven's voice, m 
ve liſten, ever ſpeaking in the human heart. He 
« let me commune with my ſo-long- anxious heat 
& which has frequently called on me for an audiend 


« and found me pre-engaged. Or elſe, the rude wo" 
| | 6 prob 
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® broke in on our conference; and fatally puſhed it 


to 
ha off till a farther day. "Though (ſhocking to conſi- 
een) * der!) though a depending eternity often chid my 
pes oc delay bc 

« While the goiſe of the world beats its drum in 
pro- « our ears; and its buſtle, and hurry, throws its duſt 
rh « in our eyes; who can hear the ſoft whiſpers of con. 
- —_ ſcience, or read the ſtrong demands of reaſon, though 
1 written in capitals, on the compoſed and diſenchant- 


o bel ed heart! I now read, hear, and tremble. ] tremble 
* at that, in which I once triumphed. I bluſh at that, 


Jrror a f 
prize „of which I, once, was vain. Oh, Pleaſure! Pleaſure! 
offices „% what art thou? The death of reaſon. And with 


1 reaſon dies the whole heaven, as well as character, 


wot « of man. 


“The cloud now a little broken, which wrapped me 
up in night, look round, my ſoul enlarged; and ſay, 
where, or what am I? An immenſity around me! 
an eternity before me! a ſhadow, my Pleaſure! a 
moment, my time! a vapour, my life! And ſhall a 
moment, ſhade, vapour, engage all my love? engroſs 
all my thought? Shall it bid an angel from heaven 
wait my better leiſure? Bid the great Father of an- 
gels deter his call *till to-morrow ?—What, O my 
foul! if He ſhould call no more — Good Gcd ! 


idote), 
n you 
tle (er 


( 


ired 


Indi 
1 If He ſhould call no more? If He ſhould leave thee 
ts pez te thyſelf : Where, then, is hope? Where, then, 
voice ü man? 


t. He ; | | 
us heal © Man, deſperate man, the firſt moment he ſets up 


audiend for himſelf, and, impatient of controul, takes the: 
de wo rein into his own mad hangs: the firſt moment he 
4 bros E 6 « is 
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« is at liberty, he is the greateſt of ſlaves How ſhack. O! 
« led! how harraſs'd!: how ſtarved! In the midſt of W me 
his riots, what a famine of joy? None can be wiſe 

„for time, that are fools for eternity. Dreadful in- « 1] 
„ dependence! the firſt moment man quits hold of his W me 
& Creator, he drops In diſtractiem and ruin, how W The 
* unfathoined his fall! and 


Out of that deep, I call unto Thee, O Lord ! Lord, Sou 
c hear my voice. Diflolve the charm that ties me Ant 
« down to delights trifting, terreſtrial, infernal; aud the 
« give me wings to riſe into day, and reach the things whe 
„ that belong to my peace. Where is the creature, doit 
« which Thou hatt made? Where is the heart which 
« Thou haſt given? This ſink of pollution! this net} 8 
4 of all vices! it could not come from Thee. No Goc 
] have ſnatched it out of thy bleſſed hand, and le and 
cc it. fall in the mire. What is it to me, that hy mer bein 
« if all thy works, fince I am act what Thou haft of 1 


„ made? The 
Cloi 
J have ſlept on a precipice, and dreamt I was i ders 


©« heaven. Slept on its very brink; though vengeance} 
« frowned over me, and flames roared beneath. Wha 
« horrors awake me! What a gulph lies before me! 
66 What mercy has faved me! Where had I been, ha 
« died yeſterday? Oh, let this load, this mountain 
tous load, on my heart, ſink me lower, and lot 
« {till, in adoration that I live! Had I felt % pany 
{© before, —before I had been reclaimed.-—Thou, thy 
l heareſt up the pillars of the earth, ſupport my {pirit 
« Where had I been, if yeſterday had been my lai 
„% Where —eb- where? — And eternal too !—£1ernal! 
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„O Lord, God Almighty | 


me more ? 


109. 


could thy thunder ſhake 


« 'Thou glorious God, who makeſt the thunder! let 

me climb above creation; and toar into thoughts of 

Thee. How I wander up an! down, bewildcted 
and benighted, through the b5:z9d//+ of tick a con- 
' templation? Where, what, who, how, art Thou? 

Source of all Beings! Centre ot all Good! Great 

Antient of days ! before the birth of time ! beyond 
the comprehenſion of angels! Filler of Immeuſity 
ho lookeſt down on the higheſt; and the loweſt 
doſt ſupport ? ſupport even me. 


Support me while I labour at ſome idea of my. 
God — but I labour in vain. Thou moſt obvious, 
and moſt” occult! moſt preſent, and moit abſent of 
' beings! how much of Thee is exjoyed e How little 
' of Thee is kuzwn? I am in Thee, yet cannot find 
Thee. I can neither go from Thee, nor to Thee. 
Clouds, and thick darkneſs are thy pavilion! Won- 
ders paſſings wonders, through the moment of z/me, __ 
and the immente of eternity, guard, and aggrandize, 
thy tremendous throne! 


% Before /uch a Judge, O my ſoul! art thou to plead 
( thy cauſe 3 to pour out thy deep ſorrows, and deep- 
er fins; to tremble cut thy complaint? Oh | let me 

annihilate myſelf before Hun. Nor wre!/ch, nor 
| man nor angel, is any thing in His light, till he is 
nothing in his own. Who, Lord! ever thought on 
Thee, aud was not confounded? And give me leave 
to add, Who, Lord! ever prayed to Thee (as he 
* ought), and was not bleſſed? For which infinite 
,, 
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mercy from the firſt thrones in heaven, to the mes great? 
neſt worm on earth, be payed all homage, praiſe To def 
and adoration ; conſtant, profound, ardent, and refuge, 


| 
ternal ! i ome 


. hem o 
may ea 
*« Are they that pray, blefſed ?——But what is th able. — 
to me! Dare I to pray? To whom is prayer addreſ due? * 
ſed? Oh! how dreadful in majeſty! more dreadful ii. Wh. 
vengeance ! dreadful to the bleſſed above! mor Or cou 
dreadful to man! more ſtill to the finner ! what throne 
then to the deepeſt in fin? May not I then ſay (asf praiſe. 
ſaid, Lord God Almighty, of thy blefled Self), Hz 
is open before me; deſtruttion hath no covering? Wher| “ But 
then ſhall I fly? I cannot fly from thy preſence. IM extend 
dare not ſtand in it. Should I fink to the centre, ¶ ing wo 
am till in thy ſight. Even darkneis detects me and ( 
even flight brings me nigh! Oh! Thou that doll I have 
light the ſun, as a taper ; or tread it out, as a ſpark ſcience 
why il in being, a wretch ever deſtined to pain for ſin 
Oh! let me be nothing; or, let me be Thine. peal of 
Thou! 
« And what a nothing, indeed, am I? What a no Thou 
thing, compared, is man? — Thou that inhabiteſſ under 
eternity! my foundation is in the duſt. Lord molt ent, ur 
Holy! I was conceived in fin. God moſt Mighty! judgm. 


what weaker than man! Great! Holy! Mighty I turne 
Three Perſons, and One God! Creator! Redeemer! was un 
Sanctifier! Three BenefaCtors, and One Being! 


with what indignation doſt Thou behold a wretch © I ha 
of ſuch complicated guilt ? a finner to Thee, to the“ of diſt 
Public, and Himſelf ? | © bluſhe 

* {taken 


And dare I then approach: The preſumption hot and ag 
v Cc # 
6c great 
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great? But greater to forbear. To fin is bad. 
To deſpair is fatal. Oh? moſt merciful Jeſus ! what, 
refuge, but in Thee! Yet dare I not mect thy face: 
I come trembling behind Thee. If I touch but the 
hem of thy garment, I thall be whole. Even dogs 
may eat of the crumbs that fall from their maſter's 
table. For that bountiful grant, what adoration is 
due? With proſtration profound I cannot but adore, 
What adoration is equal? I cannot adore aright. 
Or could I | I am unworthy to lift an eye to thy 
throne. My incenſe has no odour; my antheni, no 
praiſe. 


* But Thon, Lord, wide as the arch of heaven, doft 
extend thy compaſſionate arms to receive a return- 
ing world. As the ſands of the ſca are thy mercies, 
and (with horror let me ſpeak it) my trantgrefliòns. 
I have looked on an unfeeling heart, as a. quiet con- 
ſcience: On a multitude of ſinners, as an apology 
for ſin: And on the faſhion of the world, as a re- 
peal of thy laws. I have bcen thanklets, for what 
Thou haſt moſt bountifully given: Senſeleſs of what 
Thou haſt moſt bountifully promiſed : Provoking, 
under the greateſt obligations: Pceviſh, and impati- 
dent, under the ſmalleſt evils: Riotous under thiy 
{ judgments; And by thy bleſſings, moſt unbleiied : 
I turned them into poiſon; and by my proſperity 
was undone, 


vl. © I have ſtudied iniquity as a ſcience: Being vain 
eC“of diſtinction in it; and aſhamed of my duty: 1 have 
* bluſhed at the glance ct a man, and a man moſt mi- 
* ſtaken; and ſet my face as a flint againſt reaſon, 
"= and againſt Thee: I have even borrowed infidel 
| e {craps 
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« ſcraps for the credit of the day; and run in debt fe 
«- deſtruction: Time given for repentance, I turnedo 
ver to folly; and made the Divine Mercy a promo. 
&« ter of ſin. Nay, I have ſinned even beyond ny 
« power. What ſchemes have I laid, which thy good. 
« nels diſappointed How many crimes have I com- 
«© mitted, which never came to pals ? 


% With ſuch overflowing of ungodlineſs I quench 
& ed Vhy bleſſed Spirit; I have trod, with thy Divine 
«© Laws, thy precious blood, under. foot. All this 
Lord! Thou knowelt; and yet I ſtill live: All this 
Thou haſt ſeen; and yet haſt Thou held thy peace 
„Thou haſt ſhortened thine arm: and curbed ver 
geance in air; though called for (if daring can ca 
« for thy vengeance) to fall on my head. 


« How long, Lord! haſt,Thou forborne me ! And 


« forborne when thine arrows went abroad: 'Choug! 
& I ſtood in the firſt rank of offenders; nor ever lift 


« ed up the ſhield of devotion; quite naked in fin. 
„ My leſs vicious companions fell frequent around 


« me; and diſmal was their fall. I waſhed of its me 


& mory in the next welcome debauch; and the jul 


* cauſe of remorſe but redoubled my guilt. By ad 
« monitions unadmonithed, by thy mercies unſoften 
5: ed, by my own ſentiments unawed, by my own con 


viction unconvinced, I cenſured their conduct, and 
« trod in their ſteps. I deplorcd their ſad exit, 
tt and poſted on to my own: Becauſe ſpared, when 


«© moſt obnoxious, I thought myſelf immortal. In e- 
« very path of Pleaſure, in every flight of ambition, 
« what gay, ſanguine, multitudes of thoſe born after 
me, and in every promiſe of life to be placed befor 

| „me, 
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« me, have I ſeen, riſe, bloom, triumph, languiſh, de- 
« cay, and die? What a myſtery of mercy is this! And 
© what a miracle of madneſs am I! Amid this mighty 
« field of flaughter am I itill alive? While I doubt if 
« I (till live, I live on in my crimes. Nay my very 
« repentance increaſes the number, Repentance ſo 
# languid.; fo far ſnort of my guilt! 


. 


« Lord! from that ſtupendous height, towards 
& which the cherubims lift up an eye in vain, bow 
down thine ear, and hear. — 0 Lord! hear me mot, 
For what have I to plead? what excuſe to cover, 
* what palliation to ſoften, my guilt? Can my con- 
& fefion of ſin weigh-augit in my favour? I ﬀear, not 
« a grain; for wherctore have I confeſſed my tranſ- 

greſſions? becauſe I could not conceal them. Thou 
knoweſt even thoſe, that are unknown to myſelf, 
+ But then, Lord! I have been tempted. —Yes, and 

[ have courted temptation, Frail nature has ſedu- 
ced me.—— And have I not indulged my ſeducer ? 
Public example bore hard on me. And I rejoiced in. 
that excuſe. I have ſinned with my fathers. 
True, but I have ſinned beyond them. What age, 
for indulgence has fo looſened the rein? And whos 
in ſuch an age, has ruſhed farther in ill, than the. 


0” wretch at thy feet ? 
po 


But is there nothing in counterbalance ? no dawn- 
. ings of good? no pretenſions, at leaſt, to virtue, to- 

lighten the loaded ſcale? Yes; I have been an ad- 
vocate for virtue ——— That I might remove all ob- 
e liructions in vice. I have gone to thy temple—— 
6 But: 
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© ing: and awake me to thy. preſence. 


On 


But left my heart behind. Nay, I have prayed— 
But wiſhed not what I aſked. I have aimed at hu- 
mility—Out of pride, 1 have given-- But without 
charity. I have been kind, the very kindeſt of men 
— Io gain power of being cruel, as the moſt malig. 
nant of foes, My devotion to Thee has been abſo- 
lutely declined ; yet never have I repenteg, but oi 
emiſſions in guilt ; nor ever had a darling joy, but 
what is the parent of my preſent grief. 


PLEASURE. 


« On ſearching my own heart, that abyſs of cor- 
ruption, I find there is hardly a virtue which my 
hypocriſy has not worn, as a maſk; hardly a vice 
which my preſumption has not acted under it. By 
theſe abandoned means bringing into diſcredit vir- 
tue- of others the moſt ſincere; and making more 
heinous my own deepeſt guilt : to the public a ſcarce 
leſs pernicious peſt, than a fatal aſſaſſin to myſelt, 
Thus, Lord! all my pleas but inflame my indict 
ment; and ſeeking excules, but diſcovers nes 
Crimes. 


« But, as I diſcovered new crimes in myſelf by my 
own awakened reflection; by the gift ot thy Grace, 
I diicover new goodneſs, new glories, new wonders, 
in Thee. I have lived in darkneis, in the thadows 
of eternal death. I wrapped myſelf up in the 
world, I ſaw nothing; but what had been better un. 
ſeen, what made me blind to Thee. But yow thy 
Divine attributes break in upon me, like the morbe 
I lee Thee 
in every thing. And ſeeing, I adore» And adot- 
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« Thine attributes, at once, all lighten upon me; 
and ſtrike me, like bim of Tarſus, thy leſs perſecu- 
ting foe; they ſtrike me to the duſt, Thy moſt awe- 
ful Omnipreſence; thy moſt incomprehenſible Glo- 
ry; thy moſt unbounded Witdom; exquiiite ſuſtice z 
and ineffable Goodneſs! Goodneſs; how ineffable! 
And to me, Lord! to ne how unſupportable. That 
chief cauſe of my contuſion | ſevere upbraider of my 
conduct! and terrible aggravation of my guilt! Ib 
thy goodneſs thus pains me; what then will thy 
vengeance? M hen thy vengeance awakes (cover me, 
O ye mountains!) When thy vengeance awakes— 
Oh! mercy! mercy | mercy!—— Thou mighty to 
fave! oh!] have mercy upon me. 


% And mercy thou wilt have, thou Father of all 
mercies! of mercy, redundant, inexhauſtible, ſource} 
hou wilt not condemn bim, who condemns hime 
felf. Who trem:bles at his own tribuval. Who is 
ſcarce ftruck with more horror at vengeance, than 
at guilt, At /uch guilt ! ani at /uch a Maſter ! whoſe 
bounties enable me ſo fignally to fin; and who, 
my ſin ſo provoking, ſo long over-looked, 


« But I repent. Lord! I repent Yet how dry 
are theſe eyes? how hard is this heart! Strike thou 
the rock, and the waters flow. Let not him, who 
groans under his tranſgreſſions, groan under thy 
diſpleaſure. Thou Giver, Guider, Lover, yea, 
Buyer, of Souls! and, at what a price? Who doſt 
hear the very thoughts of the wounded at heart ? 
Hear, pity; ſpare! Nor let the Lord be angry, it I 
preſume to add Oh! ſpare thy paternal tender- 


4 neſs, oh ſave it from its averſien; its frange work. 


«© VERgeance 
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* Vengeance is an alien to thy moſt amiable nature 
« Ruin is a ſubverſion of thy moſt glorious ſcheme. 


t Though common ſenſe has deferted me; and: 
cc legion poſſeſſed me; though I have contradicted my 
&« own reaſon; and fought my own heart, which itood 
cc in defence of thy laws; though I have ſtruggle 
ce. hard for madneſs; and taken ruin by force; yet let 
& not compaſſion be quite a ſtranger in heaven. Le 
& not thine anger burn for ever. Wherefore is the 
&« Lord angry, becauſe I am a ſinner * What elſe canſt 
* thou forgive. Becauſe my in is great? If pardoned, 
the greater the glory. Thy ſervant is wicked: but 
tc {till a ſervant. Thy ſon a prodigal: but ſtill a ſon, 
4 Fhough a ſon's duty has been wanting in me; loſe 
« not Thou, boundleſs love“ all the howels of a fa- 
ce ther. Am not I the work of thy hand? Do nt 
« deſpiſe it, An image of thy majeſty? Do not blot 
« jt out, The price of thy blood Oh! caſt it not a- 
« way. Shall things incompatible combine to my deſ- 
ec truction? Can T be related to ruin, and to Thee! 
« Let it be thy bleſſed pleaſure to reclaim, not to del- 
© troy me: if deſtroyed, thy foe will triumph; if re- 
claimed, there is joy in heaven; and ten times ten 
4 thouſand will ſing praiſe round thy throne. 


PART Iv. 


© But if I am pardoned, who then can be puniſhed? 

&© What ſtains can condemn, if an hip eſcapes! 
« The regions of darkneſs are part of thy creation; 
„% and horrors infernal were not made in vain. M. 
6 crimes, in themſelves, how great as committed in 
« getiance of Infinite Majeſty, they are greater iti 
| % What 
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What then ſhall I ſay? To what ſhadow of excuſe 
F ſhall I fly ? —- Pardon, Lord! the weakneſs of my 
* realon, if I judge, or, rather, hope, amiſs; Thine 
' lyfonite Mieth, ſeems to plead for me, Fain would 
Ind an advocate in ht; in that very cauſe, which 
moſt heightens my guilt, 


“% For what, my Lord! am I? a poor complex of lit- 
tleneſs and vanity; the very centre of infirmities; a 

combination of all cauſes, that can call for thy com- 

' pailion. Frail fleſh, and fleeting ſpirit! a moth! a 

worm] a flower of the field! To-day, and not to- 
morrow ! at morning, and not at night! not maſter 
of a moment; not a match for a breeze! A dream! 
a vapour ! a ſhadow! a thing of nought! poſting 
through daily doubt and danger, toil and trouble, 
into trodden duſt and aſhes! 


« Such am I! ſuch was I made! and made by 
Thee: And now, Lord! wilt Thou make bare an 
aum Almighty againſt me? wilt Thou lift up a bolt 
. that can cruſh creation, againſt its meaneſt worm? 
(oh! pardon what diſtreſs compels me to plead) thine 
Infinite Majeſty declares againſt it: that reſcues the 
inner, though it enhances the fin. Does not my 
meanneſs diſarm thy might? Is not the greatneſs 
of the offended, the offender's defence? I am, in- 
deed, unworthy moſt unworthy, thy favour: but am 
I not unworthy thy reſentment too? Thou that 
itteſt on the higheſt heavens, and ſeeſt worlds infi- 
nite dance beneath thee, as atoms in the ſun ! 
Wilt Thou, oh! wilt Thou, not remember, that I 
am but duct? 


« Yes, 
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« Yes, Lord! Thou wilt remember it: Thon wilt 
remember thy glorious Self; what ancient days re. 
© ſound; what wonders Love Divine has wrought of 
& old. For to whom do I cry? Art thou not He, to 
« whom none ever cried in vain! Who created not, 
« but to bleſs : commands not, but to preſerve z not 
« puniſhes, but to reclaim. Who has not more relies. 
& ed, than amazed with his extremities of love! for 
„ art Thou not the ſame Lord, who, though moſt of- 
« fended, as if Chou wert the offender, be/zzchrs us to be 
« reconciled? Who mourns over the impenitent ? and 
«« over the impenitent for fins againſt Himſelf? And 
« when his ſorrow can't prevail, even weeps-in the 
i ſtead? thoſe tears obdurate Feru/a/em would not thet 
& didſt Thou not take to thy own bleſſed lids, whic 
% overflowed at the bare proſpect of its ruin? Who 
« without pious terror, without the greateſt aſtoniſh 
« ment, can think on theſe things? or, who, without 
* comfort, {till greater than hat? 


« Nor end our healing hopes of comfort here ; no 
« only to beſeech, commiſerate, and weep, deſcend: 
„ the Lord of Glory, and Eternal Life, but to dit 
% And what a death? And after what a life! A lit 
* of compaſſions, without number, and beyond mez 
« ſure: What a ſhining progreſs, what a ſtupendo 
& aſcent in love? He meets the returning prodigi 
looks compaſſion on denying Peter; rejects not di 
* believing Thomas : admits ſinful Magdalen: pi 
« dons the taken adultereſs: and aſſociates to himſel 
« in Paradiſe {where angels caſt their crowns at hi 
« feet), a thief from the croſs. What a marvello 


& and moſt adorable climax is this? And is it poſſi 
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© for love to riſe higher ſtill? Oh! let it rife higher, 
© and reach even me. 


« What am I, Thou moſt exuberant Fountain of 
Love] that I ſhould ſet a bound to ſuch compaſſion 
as this? Can ocean be repelled by a ſingle grain on 
the ſhore ? What a triumph of mercy to pluck the 
© ruined from ruin? What an ent action to ſave 
the moſt loſt? Though pleaſure has fooled me; 
though reaſon, conſcience, heaven, nay, and earth 
too, in one ſcale, has been outweighed by a feather 
in the other; though, with Eſau, I fold my birth- 
right for nothing; yet, Lord! let theſe diſtractions 
of thought, theſe convulſions of heart, theſe pangs 
of the wretch, if not the prayer of the penitent, 
reach the foot of thy throne : For His dear fake who 
ſpared not his moſt precious blood; oh! ſpare, par- 
8 don, bleſs; yes, bleſs me, even me, O my Father ! 

Yes, Thou all-ſurrounding, all- pervading, all-ſuſtain= 
ing, and all-blefling Majeſty of heaven! bleſs me, 
on even me, O my God ! 


«Thou! whou if thou moveſt thy lip it thunders : if 
thou lifteſt thine eye, the ſun is dark: who haſt thy 
way in the whirlwind; and walkeſt on the wings of 
"the wind: who ſitteſt above the heavens, and hideſt 
Jay footſteps in the great deep! But (above all,) 
whoſe ſuperabundant effluence, whoſe ocean of love, 
overflow's the whole creation ! add to theſe wonders 
one wonder more — the forgiveneſs of guilt like 
mine: hear the ſuppliant voice, ſee the bleeding bo- 
loom, theſe throes, theſe throbs of the moſt vile and 


abandoned - but moſt repentant, and heart-broken, 
of men, N 


Then, 
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« Then, Lord! come the worſt, I will not complan landly te 


„% My joy thall burſt its way through the frowns dffere:: a x 


* the world; and the thadows of death. Then riticifin 
% Bleffings, and honour, and glory, and power be 19 Heſt it g 
« 4/0 fitteth an the throne, and to the Lamb, who nails or are: 
« to his croſs! Thus will I fing in ſpite of lis tide 
« groans! Thus will I ſing with my laſt expiringſome ma 
« breath! Thus will 1 ſing for ever, and ever. ho have 
« Amen, O my foul! Amen, Amen,” eglect o 
f 8 ne prude 
This, Sir, is that -importunatg, ardent, perſevering 
ſpirit of addreſs, which was ſuitable to the ſtate of Von ar 
perſon from whom I -borrowed it, It may poiivh this po 
(partly at leaſt) ſuit ſome others. And I thought Wt is an u 
inhuman to gaze, ſo long as I have done, on the e hear m 


eaſe, without aiming at ſome expedient to mitigate! Ye 
malignity. There is a fovereign balm in prayer. eſs of he 
| 0 God, a 

I know, Sir, there are certain quietiſts in devotifanting a 
ſaints of great repoſe in prayer, who may cenſure thWoht, and 
as too warm. But, when {ſhould we be warm, it eſt weap 
when our eternity is at ſtake? Shall we be warm Wy of di 
our vices ? and cool in our repentance? Were erformed 


paſſions given for nothing? or given only as the f ey may: 
vants of fin? Is not heaven, but its reverſe, that Wreme, the 
to be taken by violence? I, therefore, drop this drives, ar 
pute, not only as wnchriftian, but undeiſtical too: lſourithed, 
if there is a God, all our affections are too feeble, Wiium of 
the wings of our ſoul are too few, to be put forth perfectic 
purſuit of his favour; and being languid in devot feen heay 
is, being ſolemnly undevout. If there is a God, unication 
gave us our paſſions as well as our reaſon, they the! 

fore, as well as reaſon, ſhould aſſiſt in his ſerrꝗ — Ge 
And, indeed, reaſon without them, though it m 

Cf £10 lous 
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Buche tell, will but lamely perform, our duty. How 
rent a part of the ſcripture muſt theſe men's kind of 
riticiſm explode? Poor David muſt break his harp, 
eſt it give offence. Even angels have their paſſions, 
wor are any beings exempt from the need of them on 
his tide the throne of God. Whatever exemption 
ome may fancy in their own favour, let us, my friend, 
ho have ſeen the neceſſity of devotion for others, not 
eglect our own. Nor in the pride of inſtructing, loſe 
he prudence of ſafety. 


You and I, my friend | lie under two diſadvantages 
a this point: the world's example, and our own years. 
tis an undevout age: and will you not be ſurprized 
o hear me ſay, that ours is an undevout period of life? 
Yet it is moſt certain, that there is a tender. 

eſs of heart, and a ſuſceptibility of awe, with regard 
) God, as well as man, in youth, which, in moſt, is 
anting afterwards. This want is an enemy we muſt 
ght, and fervent prayer, that favord of the ſpirit, is the 
eſt weapon againſt him. Prayer, becauſe the moſt 
afy of duties, ſeems, with many, the hardeſt to be 
formed. It coſts them fo little pains, they think 
ey may as well let it alone. Whereas, it is the ſu- 
reme, the great, mother-duty; all other duties, and 
res, are its progeny ; are brought forth, nurſed, 
our ſhed, and ſuſtained by it. Devotion is the ſole 
am of human frailty, and fole ſupport of heaven- 
WF perfection: it is the golden chain of union be— 
een heaven and earth; keeps open the bleſſed com- 
Funication; 


in — Geminigue facit commercia regni. C Aun - 
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He that has never prayed, can never cence ve, and he 
that has prayed as he ought, can never forget hoy 
much 1s to be gained by prayer. 


Dear Sir, L 
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DEAR STR, 
N this and the following letters I ſhall touch on five 
points; Lifes Review : The General Cauſe of Secu- 
rity in Sin: Thoughts for Age: The Dignity of Man: 
The Centaur Reſtoralion to Humanity. The three firſt 
xe naturally ſuggeſted to me, by the world's wicked- 
neſs, and our own: and our advanced time of life. 
The fourth, viz. The Dignity of Man, is naturally ſug- 
geſted by the notoriety of its reverſe in thoſe, for whole 
lake theſe letters are principally written. For who 
un look on Lucifer in his abyſs, without thinking of 
that height from which he fell? By which alone we 
on take any juſt meaſure of his calamity. And the 
fifth point, vis. The Centaui”'s Reftoration to Humanity,, 
is forcibly impoſed on me by the tranſporting thought, 
that /uch an event is poſſible. Yet, thould it take 
place, poſterity will ſcarce believe it? 


Annalium nyftrorum laboravil fides, L. FLo. 


I begin with The Review of Life; and that, though. 
chiefly for our own ſakes, yet alſo for the ſake of all 


* 4 our 
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our grey-headed boys, as Sudbury, Tarriſinaud, L::nſd the taſk 
&c. for though beaſts of ſo groſs a claſs as they choollfiſ What 
to rank with, ſcarce deſerve to be brought to the may, takin 
ege, yet pupils not yet expelled the ſchool of life, ougll A man 

ſill, if poſſible, to be taught the leſſon they have Harm ir 
long neglected; and I offer myſelf gladly for their ti on his | 
tor; though I fear they would prefer a fefaνE rium H could n. 
an aj: Their erudition will not leave them ati While v 
Joſs to know what I mean. ed by tl 
his judge 
ther a 
truth, 

therefor 
of view 
Judges b 
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There is nothing of which men are more liberal tha 
their good advice, be the ſtock of it ever ſo ſmall; be 
cauſe it ſeems to carry in it an intimation of our ont 
influence, importance, or worth. We (tor you apptoi 
ed itz we, I jay), have beſtowed abundance of it on 
our Centaurs, which, I fear, will bring us in but lit 
thanks, Let us, therefore, return from abroad, com 
to ourſelves; and ſee if our export of wiſdom may nd 
be wanted at home. We have cenſured the age; art 
we not ſuch ourſelves? Is there no folly to be found 
but at aſſemblies and maſquerades ? Or is folly not fol 
ly, becauſe it hits our own taſte? Let us lay the lint 
to our own conduct; Let us drop foreign ware, and 
put ourſelves into the ſcale. 
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Yes, my friend! let us make a ſhort viſit to our for 
mer ſelves. They are, indeed, great ſtrangers ; na 
auch to be liked: Yet it is a viſit all ſhould make wh? 
wiſh well to the future of life. A Review of Life 3 
an employment agreeable but to few; becauſe none 
can look back without ſelf- condemnation; and none 
«vill look forward but with ſelf-flattery. But thoug? 
tbe 
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TI ae glad 
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the taſk may be bitter, it is wholeſome too. Aſt you, 
« What advantage from it?“ ft is the only way 
of taking my Centaur's advice, and Ih owr/elvere 
A man can ſee himſelf in retroſpection only. When 
warm in action, he is ever looking on ſomething elſe 
on his point in view: Or, if he could ſee himſelf, he 
could not judge aright, either of himlelf, or others., 
While warm in action, prejudices, and paſſions, exc it- 
ed by the Hen preſent objects, and incidents, corrupt 
his judgment. Put in a cool review, he becomes ra- 
ther a ander, than the party; and is patient of 
truth. His en former rivals are no longer rivals; 
therefore he judges better of zwn His former points 
of view are no longer points of view; therefore he 
judges better of huge. He can judge, nay he cannot 
oF but judge, as Impartially of himſelf, as of the reit of 
oo mankind. 


* Wiſdom is the growth of experience; But exper is 
of ence is not the growth of action, but of reſlection on 
it, In an active life is pwn the ſeed of wiſdomi but 
he, who reflects not, never reaps ; has no harveit from 
It; but carries the burden of age, without the wages 
of experience'; nor knows himſelf old, but from his in- 
firmities, the pariſh-regiſter, and the contempt of man. 
kind. And what has age, it it has nat eſteem? — It 
has nothing, x 


7 


Starting, my friend! from the ſame goal, through 
re different paths, which ſevered our fortune, not our 
nl affection, we have run our race; and now approach 
its end. Jaded with our long journey, the ſpur of 
ambition blunted, and our ſpirits off their ſpeed, we 
are glad of reſt. In which, reflection on the paſt is 
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not only ful, but extremely natural, Look on th 
ſtormy ſea, whoſe billows reach the clouds; then 
the peaceful lake, where the feather, or fallen leaf, li 
unmoved ; and you ſee the difference between the co 
evening, and warm meridian of man. Reflection is; 
natural to one, as action to the other. Unadtive youtt 
and unreflecting age, are equal blanks in the bock (or cont! 
life. Man varies no leſs, than thoſe varying inſects; 


which he wonders. In this morning he crawls: le How | 
ere noon, Yutters, and flies; at evening, chilled in een gre: 
languor, he creeps into corners, lies hid, and ſleep lain of 
or, if awake, having but little ground before him, no happy? 
that the beſt: How naturally he Icoks back on th res, an, 
paſt? How naturally his winter's evening calls for HM nd, wit 
tale? And to ſelf-love, what tale fo natural as ouWumarn h 
own? How idle ſoever our tale has been, if we cHeonſiſts 
draw ſome mcrel from it, that will abate its inſignik 
cance, and give it ſome little weight by making us wile What 
tor the future. reaknel 
viſhes h 
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And want we not to be wiſer? On how many fruit 
Jeſs friendſhips, ill judged enmities, rath preſumption 
cowardly deſpairs, unmanly flatteries, bold 1ndecer 
cies, idle ſchemes, airy hopes, groundbefs fears, 0 
portunities loſt, admonitions lighted, eſcapes unac 
knowledged, evils improved, bleſſings neglected, and 
trifles admired 3 on what a ſwarm of infirmities I loo 
back with ſhame? How ambitious have we been i 
our attachments, not aware that all, moſt worthy 0 
ambition, we can give ourſelves? How fearful of & 


pences, not aware, that, till it eſcapes the gripe, aud On fa: 
takes its flight into ſome prudent uſe, money is 10 ae our 
What but 


wealth ; that it truly becomes ours only by our pan 


ing with it? How fond have we been of applauſe, nd 
| a wart 
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ware that human, ſeparate from ſuperior applauſe, is 
he greateſt vanity, as well as the moſt common purſuit, 
nlife? How plainly I now fee, that few things are 

ore pernicious than too keen an appetite for applauſe, 
xcept a bold defiance of juſt reproach? That makes 
oxcombs; zhis, felons; this calls for deteſtation ; that, 
or contempt. 


How plainly do I now ſee, that our ignorance Las 
een great? How often have we been ſo idle as to com- 
Plain of our wants; that is, of our capacity of being 
happy ? For, without wants, there would be no de- 
Wires, and without deſires, no gratification of them; 
and, without gratifications of deſire, no happineſs; for 
iman happineſs, nay happineſs of all created beings, 
eonſiſts in nothing elle. 


What on retroſpect appears to me to be the capital 

reakneſs of man, is, that ſtrange aſcendant which his 

iſhes have over his underſtanding. It is this makes 
ita Centaur, How often have we looked on our wiſhes 
as infallible arguments for the certainty of what we 
deſired ; when others ſaw it was an impoſlible point? 
And of this capital weakneſs a capital inſtance is, 
that dying men, can ſcarce believe that they ſhall die. 
Are we not now as thoſe yellow autumn leaves, 
which the firſt blaſt ſweeps away? Yet we ſeem to 
A ähink the green bud hardly. more tenacious of the 
item. 


On farther review, is is ſtranger ſtill ; Our friends 
aoFre our ſtrongeſt ties to life: When theſe are cut, 
{bat but folly can renew the charm! What re- engage 
nd Fs ort. 
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our diſenchanted hearts? and what, in my retroſpel 
is an object more obvious, or ſtriking, than yord 
enſigns of death? How the tyrant triumphs! Wh 
numerous monuments riſe over the cold boſoms t. 
once warmly received.us! That ſhared our council 
our ambitions, our pleaſure, and our hearts? Thea 
epitaphs collected would make a volume: A volur 
ho inſtructive, if read aright ? A friend's monume: 
is a friend's legacy; and a richer to the conſiderat 
than any parchment can convey. What, for the md 
part, is human wiſdom, but the melancholy grow 
of a bleeding heart! The thought of death is the d 
recting helm of life, and he beſpeaks a wreck, w 
lays it aide. 


O my friend! how rapid the human march? Ma 
are in haſte; how they hurry over the ſtage ? Whe 
are thoſe luminaries in every various walk of fame, i 
every kind of excellence, and renown, who moſt fir 


our ambition, and provoked our envy? Are they nd 


paſſed away as April ſhadows over the field; or, 
the fire- ſide, a winter's tale! Are not thoſe far: ſee 


ſhining lights gone out apace after one another, 2 


little ſparks in the fired leaf, or paper, leaving us nc 
thing but aſhes behind? And in their aſhes is the 


nothing to be found but ſorrow ? May we not light a 


a little prudence in them? 


Sorrow, indeed, predominates. Oh, recent wound 
Sorrrow how juſt! Whom loſt we the very laſt moon 
-— Loſt we? That is vainly ſaid : Whom loſt the pu 


lic! Whom the Whole nation? Few have left it mot 


worthy all love, and eſteem, than our friend deceaſed. 
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Te was made by nature to be beloved; and intitled 
y virtue to be admired. 


m— Duem ſemper amatum, 


Semper honoratum, fic Dii voluiftis, habebo, VI1RG, 


Well had it been, if we, like him, had ſouglit ee. 
but we would not pay the price. Love we thought 

rould come cheaper; and feeking that, were in dan- 
ger of loſing both. The wile world will part with 
nothing, but by force. Love cannot be compelled, 
eſteem may. And, when it is, we lay in it, at the. 
ame time, the ſureſt foundation for laſting love. 


My retroſpect ſhews me a tran/ztory love of which 
we have been too fond. A love often beſtowed by 
great ones, on thoſe whom they cannot eſteem. This 
love, ſuppoſing it ſterling, I { frultus ego! ) returned in 
kind; but I do not repent it. I may not repent of 
nam virtue: For, my friend! there are two forts of 
charity in the world, and which the greateſt, is hard 
eo ſay. We are bound in compaſſion to help the poor 
eo /ive, and the rich to %: who feel a pain peculiar 
noſto themſelves, that of being mocked by abundance, 
elwhich denies them their expected happineſs; happi- 
eneſs in proportion to their purſe. All I learn from 

luch ardent lovers (for ſuch generally they are) is, 

that it is dangerous to dip into molt men below the 
nal ſur face, leſt our curioſity ſhould rob us of our good 
on Wopinion of them. Much decorum, little homage, is 
requiſite. My whole life tells me, that a juſt demand 
oor ee is eren but rare. We may well atord to 
d pay it, when it is due; Nor mult our u be with- held, 
Evbere it is 2. Univerfal love enjoined, is defianed 
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as an antidote againſt reciprocal contempt; and ; tons in. 
diſcipline to human pride, which muſt ſtoop to lo were no 
men in ther infirmitizs and fau/ts : Nor is it mor wiſhed, 
our duty, than our prudence; how elſe could we ho have av 
quarter for our own; which both tell us of otherfff wiſdom 
faults, and bid us forgive them. For many of the row. I 
we ſhou!d not ſuſpect, but from the whiſpers of theij but rare 
parallels in our own boſoms. And therefore, by nl charms, 
forgiving them, we condemn ourſelves, It then, viſſpaſſion, 
would be forgiven by ourielves, or others, we mul but ſho! 
forgive. A truth for which I thank my prefent R our own 


caution 
periods 
come. 


view. 


What I like leaſt in this ſurvey, for fear it ſhoul 
prove our own cafe, is hie, I find old men apt to think 
well of themſelves, not becauſe they fly vice, but bY Retrc 
cauſe vice is fled; repute themſelves virtuous, becau{Wſvith ou 
free from boys offences; ſet down impotence for vice ſat on o 
ry; and triumph, becauſe they have not fought, de thing bi 
cauſe they meet no foe. And what makes me ere waked 
tremble, is, I ſee ſome, who blameleſs in youth, are quered: 
vertaken by folly when in years, and (of all ſights th warred 
moſt deplorable |) I ſee them dragged by their wh to th 
beards into the fouleſt enormities. Faults which ſpouſe ( 
the natural growth of the diſtinct periods of life, mi hngt! 
meet with ſome toleration : But the monſtrous growtiſmotely |: 
of vices of ſeaſon no man ſpares: Becauſe the hot- bei Ours, i 
of Lucifer only can raiſe crimes, in which nature has ndſfaults at 


hand. bowe ve 

| leſs c 
Eeaven avert from us ſuch an end! for, far from end vai. 

blameleſs was our beginning. In our early days (c 

led the days of innocence), we had our little vil Who 


nics; our vice in miniature; As years and temptgfondeun 
tion 
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tions increaſed in years lefs ripe, than in iniquity, we 
were no petty criminal, before we were men. We 
wiſhed, indeed, for wiſdom ; but what wildom would 
have avoided, we made our favourite choice; what 
wiſdom would have choſen, we bid wait till to-mor- 
row. Frequent were our quarrels with our faults, 
but rarely puſhed on to a parting. Pleaſure had its 
charms, and' virtue its efforts; and ſometimes, in a 
paſſion, threw its rider. But triumphs of paſlion are 
but ſhort. No rebukes are ſo powerful as thoſe from 
our own conduct. Afﬀeords not this, then, a ſtrong 
caution for the future? The diſtempers of the patt 
periods of our lives are the beſt antidotes for thote to 
come. 


x RetroſpeCtion- informs me, It was, more, open war 
uY with our enemy; 79w, perfect peace: How eaſy fin. 
toY fat on our hearts; and called itfelf ſpirit, wiſdom, any 
de thing but what it was? When ſome merciful diſcipline 
en awaked us from our trance, we fought; and we con- 
2M quered: But what was our conqueſt? Such as rather 
thQ marred our wrong enjoyments, than wedded us cloſe- 
u to the right. We called the right our beloved, our 
aMipouſe (but often committed adultery againſt it; thus 
loüng the joys both of the ſinner, and the faint: So 
motely a creature is man; as mutable as God is fixed. 
Uurs, indeed, was no uncommon caſe: But others 
hults are not our abſolution. An abſolution it is, 
however, with which many are content: Tho? his Ho- 


lmeſs could ſcarce give his ſaints one more ineffectual 
and yains 


(ca 

Who is he, my dear friend, that can abſolve us, or 
condemn ? —— Look through thy whole paſt life, and 
anſwer» 
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anſwer. What year, nay, what day, bas paſſed un. 
improved to vouch for his clement, and abſolute 
reign! Heel not, in numberleſs inſtances, the naked 
hand of Providence ſtretched out, as it were, on this 
tide the clouds, pointing us to good? Now, {hewing 
how little this world can give, by pouring on us the 
full enjoyment of it; to turn our hearts on a better, 
Now, ſhewing us, by the calamities of others, hoy 
much we may ſuffer in this world; to keep us in awe, 
though ourſelves were unhurt. Now, breaking to 
pieces all our own ſchemes, and raiſing our-happinels 
out of their ruins; to teach us humility, gratitude, 
and on whom to rely; ſhewing us, that moſt of our tri. 
umphs are errors; and our diſappointments, eſcapes 
Now bringing us, when moſt ſecure, to the brink of 
the grave; to repreſs preſumption. Now ſnatching 
us from it, when Paſt all human help; to kindle deve 
tion, and forbid the pain of deſpair, Now defeating 
us in ſpite of all our wiſdom; now bleſſing us in ſpite 
of all our folly : bleſſing, to ſweeten life; the contrary, 
to wean us from it; and thus in both worlds to pro- 
vide for our welfare, as far as the nature of humanity 
will admit. 


What a glorious image of Divine goodneſs | 
this? The wiſeſt cannot pay half its due in their higb- 
eſt opinion, nor the beſt in their profoundeſt acknoꝝ 
ledgement, of it. And can we not ſhew as ingloriou 
a portrait of human weakneſs in ourſelves ? IIow art 
our two different paths of life equally ſtrewed ore 
with follies? with follies thick as autumn leaves! but 
not thick enough to hide our faults; So numerous 
both that I am quite diſinclined to look longer back 
ward; and haſten, for refuge, into ſome change d 
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thought. And here, ſhall only add, that man over- 
looks the moſt inſtructive book in his ſtudy, if he reads 
not himſelf. 


And now, I fear, you will ſay, that how / Y, and 
natural, ſoever Life's Review may be, yet you can 
find but little pleaſure in it. In it there is no pleature 
to be found, but what has coſt us tome pain; but 
what we have fought our way to, through.nature's 
perverſe byaſs, and beticging temptations. Unbought 
pleaſure is not the growth of earth; This is a nut. 
tant ſtate 3 nor muſt man unbuckle his armour, till he 
puts on his ſhroud : For the moit victorious veteran 
may meet with a defeat- Nothing in Life's Review 
can give delight, but what we may call our trophies, 
or ſpoils taken in war. All elle is vanithed as a 
dream, 


What have I ſaid? vaniſhed as a dream! — Would: 
Joo God it was! 'tis no?! Far from it! Every moment 
Wis immortal! Every moment {hall return, and lay its 
vole freight, nothing loſt, its every whifper, every 
thought, before the Throne: 'Lhe Throne of him who. 
ſent it to man on that commiſtion; and commands it 
back, at the ſtated day, to make its report; to be re- 
filtered in eternity, for the peruſal of angels, and the 


uſtification of their King. Tell our pay. triflers, that 
there is no ſuch thing as a trifle upon earth. Can a- 
ny thing be a trifle, that has an effect eternal? Tell. 
them, though they are ſo well aſſured, that there is 
unh rothing ſerious upon earth, that time, to man, is, in 
iome reſpects, a more ſerious ſcaſon than eternity: 
th That his eternity is abſolutely the creature of time: 
g That 'tis foul, or fair, rejoices, or laments, as time, 
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emnipotent time! (that trifle which they throw away A n 
ordains its fate. If they doubt it, let them aik thei ity ; the 
Jovial companion, who died of their happineſs laifMi;ed ch: 
night. ing. I 
wn hear 

Many, my friend! have made a worſe, many a beten, 7 
ter uſe of ti me than we have done. Many Have bealſh;.\ me 
more criminal ; many more innocent. But moſt mice low. 


imaging that innocent, which has a negative guilt. Mfiend! n 
idle day is a guilty day, in a life fo thort and precarl 
ous : with more than human thought can carry, | 
cumbent on it. There are not more ſpots in the! 
than in the life of a ſaint. 


hee wha 
urprize t 


At pre 
trived at 
e ſay, it 
owardice 


What then are we ?—O my friend |! at half a glanc 
through life, I perceive, that, though we have made 


thift to creep out of the Augean table, yet have we nim elf, i; 
ſcaled the temple of virtue: though we made the cho heaſon 22 
of Hercules, yet we wanted his ſtrength: though hſunte e 


ſometimes, lopped one head of the Hydra ; yet, at too l 


often, ſeven thot up in its ſtead. Whereas, on te your o 
contrary, they that have been long toſſed by toll quit not 
when once landed on a good life, ſhould burn ie free, r 
ſhips; as Ceſar once burat thoſe of his legions on me, thro 
Britiſh coaſt; I mean, that the warmett refolutia 
{hould deſtroy the very defire of embarking in ill; an How de 
ſo render a return impracticable. manly de 
that of 2 
Such, then, being our feeble attempts, ſo ſlendera! ccies hac 
pretence to wiſdom, it becomes us to give thoſe, wb Eng! WI 
we have ſo freely treated, their revenge. To confelg*thers pa 
that, though we are not quite . yet neithaſÞ't in the 
are we quite wþright; and, though we have ſet up f rejumbl. 
reformers yet we are not, altogether, men. ole two 
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A man, my friend! is a glorious being; a preat ra- 
ity; there are but few to be found. A man is an ex- 
ted character, doubly great; he is an hero, and a 
ing. Few kings are fo great, as to reign over their 
wn hearts, Few heroes ſo victorious, as to drive do- 
nian, principalities, and fesbers, before them. Both 
heſe meet in a real man: He ranks, in reality but a 
ttle lower than the angels; nor long, ſo low. O 
end! man is a wonderful being! Anon, I will tell 
hee what thou art; and (mark what I ſay), I will 
urprize thee with thyſelf. 


At preſent, only this ——Dare we ſay, that we are 
rived at the character I have mentioned? No. Dare 
e ſay, it was not in our power? No — Why then this 
owardice in a ple hero? Why this diſloyaity to 
imſelf, in a £:/4b/e king? Whence this reproach to 
exſon and immortality? Whence this inglorious, and 
oſointe defertion from our godlike ſelves? Sounds. 
hat too high In whoſe image were we made? I fore- 

e your objection ; I grant that image is impaired: but 
"WM quit not my point; I dare aflirm, that beings which 
re free, rational, and immortal, may be gods in due 
me, through Divine Grace, it they pleaſe. 


How deplorable our diſtance from it? Whence this 
many defect? Know we not that, unleſs our conduct 
that of a man, it had been better for us, if a lower 
ecies had fallen our lot! Why were we called into 
ing? What we have enjoyed already poorly pays our 
others pain, and our own, Wouldſt thou repeat thy 
rt in the comedy? act it o'er again? Wouldſt thou 
(oe rejumbled in this rough Theſpian cart, dragged by 
oſe two IKeletons, half. ſtarv'd bepe, and panting ex- 

fectalion, 
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Pedtutian, through bad roads, now worſe and worſe, Mur wea 
thy teliow»ſtrollers in a conſtant conſpiracy againſt bolſuence of 
thy pay, and thy applauſe z how well ſoever thy pound for 
is performed; how great ſoever thy indulgence is WM found, 
them Thau wouldſt not. Here and there, indeelMWnd it in t 
we might pick up a lucky hour, a/b:gue netanda lapiliMeproach 
that might make us ſmile again. But nature, and ind, I th 
deed reaſon, ſtarts back at the whole, If we ſhou 
find a ſmall pearl in one oyſter of a million, it woul 
hardly make us fithers for life, ſhe Gi 
Wouldſt thou, then, ceaſe to be? No, nature ſku 
ders at it. That horn of the alternative wounds nic [; OR, 
than the former: If ſo, our wiſhes, as well as our . that 
ture, puſh us into eternity. And ihall we fear, wee writh 
we wb? Fear it we mutt, unleſs we provide a groffſ©Eieice u; 
reception there, We huve provided for to-mottuhereſore 
and to-morrow was not fatisfied, If we provide tor worthle 
ternity, our ſatisfaction will be full, We have provi} wyſelf 
ed for many years; for more than we thall ever fe What i: 
but not for thoſe which will never end, ſuch a C 
unrever 
How great the diſhonour, my dear fellow crimini For G 
in us, who were not blind to the grand futurity, wed thus, 
not cold to the divine rewards; to let the +4lowinfre to his 
thoughts of immortality ſo far mingle with the dreFWan, 
of ſenſe? Is not this, with the wings of an cagle,t 
drop into the mire? Therelies the Ple.yjure of whici til God, ir 
world is ſo fond; that bane of private property, tiWonſter ? 
preſage of public ſlavery, that ſure annthilation of a Wl confeſ 
tional creature, and as ſure a creation of a wretch eie prece; 
nal. Pleaſure has robbed earth of more lives, aud hon reaſc 
ven of more ſouls, than the body collective of all ot\Want appre 


evils diſcharging their whole qQuivers on man. Iences. 


77 


* 


Tux Crxnrnran Cavan, Ke. 139 


Dur weakneſs, and our ſecurity under the conſe» 
Wience of it is no uncommon caſe, Bluſhing I look 
ound for its fatal cauſe. And do 1 not find it, where, 
found, it muſt increaſe my confuſion? Do I not 
ind it in the great ga2dne/r of God? If ſo, how muſt that 
eproach and brand the deep ingratitude of man? 
nd, I think, 1 find it there. 


The GENERAL Cavert of SECURITY 
in 8I N. 


MOR, conſſder, my good friend! what can he do 
that ventures to continue in Gn? He cannot def 
he wrath Diviney that is not in man. He cannot ace 
bielce Under thevterror of its conſequences he muft 
herefore preſume on Divine mercy, „ know myſelf 
worthlejs, yet earth pours fits bleings, I know 
myſelf worthleſs, yet heaven buys me with its blood, 
What is to be feared, what is not to be hoped, from 
ſh a God? Be my crime what they will, ſome yet 
unrevealed expedient will be found for my ſafety. 
For God is Lowe,” Thus, poilibly, he may reaſon : 
nd thus, at once, da two ſlrange things: cite Scrip» 
re to his ruin, and make the mercies of God fatal to 
Yan. 


— 


Cod, indeed, is love: but ſhall man therefore, be a 
onſter? And a monſter in the judgment of all men? 
l confeſs that there is an admirable conſent between 
ee precepts of virtue, and the ſentiments of our com- 
on reaſon. All confeſs, that virtue receives a con- 
Wnt approbation from the uniform verdict of our con- 
ences All confeſs, that virtue practiſed brings. in 

5 the: 
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the greateſt happineſs to ſociety: He, therefore, th 
is not virtuous, can give himſelf no ſatisfactory accoun 
why he was born either with reaſon, or conſcience, 
a deſire of happineſs: ſince he has nothing of what tha 
all demand from him. And, therefore, he muſt ; 
pear an unaccountable being: that is a monſter, ni 
only to others but himſelf. 


This is more than enough to make vice our averſio 
though God were love to that abſurd degree, whic 
our folly may fancy, and(which our vice moſt certain 
withes, and wants. But there is no /zch love in Hin 
It is blaſphemous to ſuppole it. God is love, and then 
fore —What? That which many may leaſt expect 
therefore God is ferrible: From whence ariſes his mat 
vellous love to man? Of man He has no need; t 
Divine happineſs is complete: in man He ſees no mt 
rit; He knows we arc worthleſs, as well as we ou 
ſelves; But then, far better than we, He knows tli 
we are-- i;nortal, That therefore (moſt intereſtin 
and moſt alarming thought! that therefore, mu? lu 
fer, or enjoy, for ever ! 
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Hence, be moſt aſſtired, my friend! his regard! 
man. Hence, for a worm, to-day crawling out of ti 
earth; and to-morrow, more deſpicably ſtill, crawus 
into corruptton; his compailion, his folicitude, Þ 
councils held on high; and all the wonders of his lor 
Wonders? | 


much more than wonders to man; tl 
are wonders in heaven! They ſtrike with amazemd 
the firſt angels of light. 


Conſcious of thy own meanneſs, canſt thou fea 
believe that Divine indulgence ſhould thus abound 
f Con 
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Monſider : God, indeed, called us out of the dt. But 
le called us into an eternity: An eternity, hencefor- 
ard, commenſurate with his own: And ſhall not his 
oncern be commenſure in degree, bear a proportion to 
is gift? Shall not one ſhew as much of the Great 
od as the other? As he has made us immortal; He 
as made us alſo endangered, creatures. Creatures that 
uſt, neceflarily, ſtand the moſt important, and incom- 
chenſible conſequence of their own doubtful conduct 
r ever. Does not this abate thy ſurprize at ſuch a- 
Pendant indulgence? It muſt, if God is love, and 
ouchſafes to look on us in the mentioned light. In 
rat light He looks on us. Thence his more than pa- 
rnal bowels of compaſſion for the moſt unworthy of 
en. Thence his omnipotence exerted in giving proofs 
Fi his love. 


But why, ſayeſt thou, is this love terrible? Is not 
at love mz/? terrible which tells us we are in danger 
being eternally undone? And this love tells us 10; 
or (as I conceive) it never had exiſted, had not that 
een our caſe. 


low deep then, and deplorable, is their miſtake, 
io preſume to ſin, becauſe God is ſo good; when 
od is ſo good purely becauſe he knows that preſump- 
Won will be their ruin? Who preſume on impunity for 
in, becauſe God is ſo good; when God is ſo good, 
rely becauſe He knows that fin, and impunity, are 
compatible? Such menmake a demonſtration of their 
anger, the baſis of their ſecurity; and fear nothing, 
kecauſe an Onmipotence, that is ſollicitous for their 
elfare, gives proof that He is apprehenſive of their 
leſtruction. | | : 
Such 


6 
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Such men reaſon ill. Still worſe, experience can 
not convince them. What their experience of ever 
day, every hour, proves to be true, they will not be. 
lieve: They dhnbt, if they ſhall be (not to uſe a harſh 
word) condemned for their tins. Yet they no that 
they ſhall die. Now, as I take it, their death is a pre 
Jude, and aſſurance, of their future condemnation : for 
if beings, originally immortal, die for another's ſig, 
can it be doubted, but that they ſhall be condemne 
for their own And that death (which is a demon 
ſtration that ſin ſhall not eſcape unpuniſhed) is uns 
voidable, they are convinced by their /en/es : Unlels 
our Centaurs, thereſore, lay aſide their ſenſes; as wel 
as their reaſon, for the future they muſt forego vail 
hopes, too frequent, and too ſanguine, among them: 
nor longer turn a proof of immortality into a preſump- 


tion on impunity; Heaven's indulgence, into deſtruc- 


tlon; and gather poiſon from the tree of life. 


I know not, my friend! if others have urged theſe 
arguments, with regard to the cauſe of God's great 
indulgence to man, and the certainty of puniſhment 
for ſin; but to me they appear of a very weighty and 
affecting nature. There are ſome truths of the la 
moment to men, which, at firſt aſpect, have ſomewhat 
ſurpriſing in them: they require, and well deſerve, 
our ſecond thoughts, 


I will give you two; one from Scripture ; one from 
my own thoughts: 13th the Lord there is mercy, there- 
fore, hall He be feared. —With man there is immortes 
city, therefore He /hall tremble.” —Tremble at him- 
ſelf! Tremble at his own power, which can give what 
colour he will to a whole eternity. Tremble at hi 
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yn glory; that he has angels for his guard; and an 
mighty for his friend. Yes, tremble at all that 
iht inciine him to triumph: for theſe grandeurs, 
a inſpire pretumption, increaſe danger: are magni- 
ent atlurances that he may be plunged beyond hope; 
loſt paſt retrieve. 


God, indeed, forbids our deſpair : but not becauſe 
love will fave us in our fins; but becauſe deſpair 
ps all effort at amendment; and without it his love 
lires our welfare in vain, His love 1s ſuch, as to 
ie us encouragement, and ſupport, in every thing, 
t fin: ſuch as to ſupport our ſpirits amid the ruins 
a falling world; but not under the cloud of one un- 
pented guilt. 5 


This flings light on a part of Scripture, which has 
cloud on it in ſome eyes; and with others quite 
ins its credit: Work ont your ſalvation, with fear, and 
ming: A ſtrange text to thoſe, who fear and trem- 
at nothing ſo much as at a diſappointment in their 

ts, Our ſalvation muſt be zworked out : Wiſhing, and 
ling, will not bring it; hoping, and confiding, will 
t procure it; it will not come by chance; no, nor 
gift, and infuſion, It muſt be worked out with 
ir; becauſe fear is the ſtrongeſt guard of diligence, 
thout which, this work cannot go on; and with 
mbling, leſt we ſhould fail in this important work; 
t we ſhould think too lightly of the Divine juſtice 
d leſt our very confidence ſhould betray us, even 
ough we were good men: for good men have failed 
rely from a good opinion of their own ſtate. For a 
bod opinion begets ſecurity; and ſecurity begets negli. 
nee; and negligence temptation; and temptation, 

a 
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a fall: and (if unrepented) a fall into that ſtate, win, ernity? 


our firſt with will be, that we never had been bom 
and (worſe ſtill!) where there is no /a/?, Pain is ſome 
times ſo great even here, that we loſe our ſenſes ; hen 
it will be far greater, and (how terrible to ſay!) ou 
ſenſes will not be loſt. 


THOUGHTS for AGE. 


outihines 
Of imm 
from ete! 
friend! 1 
world of 
ſo long? 

Four tot 


pur (ay 1 


N the bank of that ſtate we get ſtand: Thy 
poſt of wiſdom, if ever men are wiſe; whid 
is the reaſon why they wiſh it may be long before the 
arrive at it: for folly is the favourite of mankind 
And is it not our own? Though there we ſtand, wi 
fcarce believe it; ſo much our withes obſtruct our 


up ſo late 


Coin mon 
far we 2 
not deſei 


lief: or, believing, ſcarce know what being hz . p ; 
means; ſo much familiarity takes away our attention G 3 2 
and robs things of their power to ſtrike ſtrong on out A 
minds. Eternity has ſo often paſſed our lips, that 

has forgot its way to our hearts. Did it enter then * ih 
would it not extinguiſh every earth-born paſlion | Sat 
them? Yes; as the fun, the ſmalleſt ſpark of fire, a 

. a , 


anſted | 
its ſweets 
luſions, i 
leſt on a 
weary w. 
Shall no 
free? Al 
age rive 
them off 
underſta 
the ga 


Though we ſtand on its awful brink, ſuch our lea 
en byals to the world, we turn oui faces the wron 
way; we are ſtill looking on our old acquaintance 
time, tho' neo, ſo waſted and reduced, that we cal 
ice little more of him than his 20%, and his rl 
our age enlarges his wings to our imagination; anl 
our fear of death, his ſcythe; as time himſelf gros 
leſs, His conſumption is deep: his annihilation is 
hand. 


Should we rot then turn us round, and look e 
cternitſ“ 
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eternity? That glorious home of all that ſurvives, and 
outihines the fun; that kingdom of ſouls immortal! 
Of immortal fouls, ze is only the maturing womb 
from eternity they wait their rca/ birth. Are we, my 
friend! matured? Or ſhall we prove abortive to the 
world of glory? If we were mature, why tarry here 
ſo long? By protracCling life, Heaven fhews not its fa- 
your to thoſe that are fit to die. Is not, the buſineſs of 
pur day undone, the cauſe why we arc ſuffered to fit 
up fo late? To be fo long on our weary legs, after the 
co:mmon hour of human reſt? I fear it is. I much 
fear we are permitted to live, purely becauſe e do 
not deferve it. 


Is it not, (my languid ſellow-traveller in the deep 
vale of years) high time to be wiſer? leſt the greateſt 
of curſes ſhould fall on us, that of being wile too late; 
Which is the moſt emphatical definition of a fool. 
The world is worn out to us; and we are worn out 
to the world. The world, which knows its own in- 
tereſt, quits us, as rats a ruined houſe; it we knew 
rs, ſhould we not quit the world, as bees an ex- 
zuſted flower? We can make no more honey of it |! 
Its ſweets are gone. Where are its formerly ſweet de- 
luſions, its airy caſtles, and glittering ſpires? Are we not 
leſt on a lonely, barren, briery heath, to grope out our 
weary way, through the duſk of life, to our final home? 
Shall not the diflolved enchantment ſet the captive 
free? Are we Torriſmonds or Sudburys* Shall our do- 
age rivet our chains, when kind nature woc dd knock 
them of? To ſpeak a language even Centaurs may 
underſtand, A laſt card, well played, may yet win 
the game?“ 


8 Conſider, 


7.40 


Conſider, are wedcheming ſtill? Stretching on 
trembling hand, which wants to be ſupported, to oraf 
at the nething that comes next? Any thing now gan 
ed would rather mock, than enrich us; can any thir 
enrich, that cannot be enjoyed? Graſp at new fa 
ties, and new cauers, if thou canſt find them, or n- 
objects Will only laugh us to ſcorn. But hadſt thout 
ven Mee, if the value of things is in proportion to « 
term in them, their price at our market ſhould fall! 
ry low. 
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It is a good thing to know when we have , and! 
langh at that cheat ere, which is ever ſtealing 0 
Hearts. But it is as uncommon, as good. Hence, { 
Mors are milking the world after it is dry. Is it nv: 
mame that we ſhould be gleaning ſublunary /ra; 
when our harveſt of life is over? hoping an after. cri 
in our ſtubble ? Though called to diadems, where hu 
veit is perpetual; where an harveſt, more than golder 
profuſcly crowns an eternal year? 


As to the paſs which is ſo much feared; the dar 
ſubterranean entry to future life; into which our well 
imagination peeps, and ſtarts back, as a child at a fin 
dow; all thanks to the bleſſed Goſpel, we know w 
will light us up a lamp in it, and leſſen its formidas 
gloom. I have ſeen a death-bed, the reverſe of por 
Aliamont's, where the by-ſtanders were the greateſt ſuc 
terers; and the king of terrors, by chriſtian patience 
was over-matched. 
without a veil; nor could any riſing ſuſpicions of |! 
pocriſy dim its luſtre. In ſuch ſcenes as theſe the h 
man heart is no longer inviſible to man; and a ol: mp 
ef heaven is diſcovered in ſuch a fight. Þ 
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We know what can make us fleep ſweetly in the duft 
what can ſmooth the rough tranſition; ſoften death 
bito a fort of tranſlation, which interrupts not (bleſled 
be God!) our exiſtence; nor our peace. In peace hase 
nany died; and, therefore, it is certain, all may, EI 
waole ſecret for obtaining that pcace is an abſolu 
reſignation to the moſt High; which (as hard a talc 
2s it jcems to ſome) at the bottom is no more than 
owning him to be God. Ani a contrary conduct (as 
litile as it is conſidered) has atheifm, partial atheiſm, 
in it. It is queſtioning ſome of his attributes, though 
denying a God. May that peace be thine! My 
heart beats with ardour for the preſent peace, and fu- 
ture bliſs, May I thare it with thee! What a poor 
broken embrace, what a ſad fragment of friendthip, is 
that which ends at the grave? Such a tranſitory tic 
vives a ſecond dart to death; and a double diſſolution 
to departing man. That of a ſoul and body ſcarce 
More ICVere 


Would to heaven! that all friendſhips were, evident= 
1, friendſhips of immortal men. Such, I mean, as 
gave proof of their having each other's c/ernal inter- 
elts at heart. NModern, at leaſt, faſhionable, friendſhip 
flows from a polluted ſource; it taſtes too ſtrong of 
earth; without the leaſt tincture of man (as above de- 
ſcribed); without the leaſt ſpirit of wmrtality in it. 
Nav, worſe; it often ſprings from cauſes that will not 
bear the light: and reſembles the dark ſtreams of Al. 
pheve, and Arethuſu, that mingle under ground: it 
ſhould rather reſemble Eridauwus which is {aid to 
low from heaven. 


How many have we of theſe ſubterranean attach. 
G 2 ments? 
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ments? What is it ties our Centaurs together in (Miles thith 
long a firing *——Leaping together the ſame barrim nd not b 
of the decent, and the juſt; ranging the ſame forhigſif miſſed, 
den grounds; gorging at the tame manger; neighingÞ acy mu 
the tame inflammatory tune: or being daily rid, ae deep 


ſorely galled, by the demineering inſolence of tlie ſ me we 1 
inflamed miftreſs. alled) is 
always th 


Since ſich their accompliſhments, I hope to levy Wepole to 
T.opithean inſantry ſufficient ſucceſsfully to carry Hie. Bu 
the war now opened againſt them. As Chiron ble ore that 
the trumpet which called the Greeks to the ſiege dd It is a for 
Troy; I hear there is a modern Chiron, who ſoungWext» E 
as many inſtruments, as Nebuchadnezzar did to ſunWvbolſe te: 
mon his idolaters; and that he raiſes forces, ant man. 
ceales not to carry on the war, at a vaſt expent, 


Doubtleſs he was typified of old by him who is {ail} And « 


in Virgil; lince the 
only the 

Ere ciere wires, martemgue accendere cantu. tragic £01 

For my own part, my friend! I fancy my campaign — 


vill ſoon be over. I have frequent pains; and, thin 
I hear the maſter call. If ſo, thould we not leave this To ſpeal 
world, though not yet admitted to the next? Have weſſnule, of 
not been, through life, anxiouſly providing one veuf bad mor 
for the next? And fhall we grudge to pay half thaWnd that 
pairs for an eternity? life's C01 
In makes 
Conſider, my immortal friend! ſhould we not leave ſures of 
the world, before the world leaves us? It is diſmalto bold pre 
be left. There is a noble abſence from earth, whie My hope 
we are yet on it. There is a noble intimacy with hope, a 
kcaven, while we are yet beneath it, If our atfeciinn ame thi 
7:1 oh 
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ies thither, we ſhall be welcomed by ſuperior beings, 
nd not be miſled by men who delight in novelties; or, 
{ milled, admired the more for being cue in the right. 
They muſt be ſomewhat out of this world, who would 
ke deep in the concerns of the next; and is it not 
ime we ſhould be ſo? Till the buſineſs of life (as it is 
alled) is over, its real buſineſs is rarely begun: nor 
always then. Age is apt to carry its allowed title to 
epoſe too far: age is the molt buſy period of human 
fe, But its tranſactions are not with men. There- 
ore that abſence above-mentioned is moſt fit for us. 
It is a ſort of a third ſtate between this world and the 
next. How proper then, for the reception of thoſe, 
rhoſe term is out, here according to the common age 
of man. 


And can it be hard for us to lay this world aſide, 


iace they that have fared beſt in the world, have 


only the feweſt objections againſt it? ls is not an old 
tragic comedy read over and over, which by no means, 


—Decies repetita placebit ? Juv. 


To ſpeak in the licentious ſtile of comedy, man is a 
mule, of mixed origin, of heaven and earth: earth has 
had more than its {hare of us; give heaven the reſt: 
and that for a double reaſon. All know that hope is 
life's cordial: it works miracles; without happineſs 
It makes men happy. What have been all the plea- 
lures of our former years, but joyous prophecies, and 
bold promiſes, in the name of to-morrow? World- 
ly bepe in age expires. If he provides not another 
hope, a man of years, and a man of miſery, mean the 
ame thing. Therefore the ſame ſteps are to be taken, 


* Þ Wo whether 
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whether we would fweeten the remaining dreg of life, 
or provide a triumph for eternity. 


The worldly wiſhes, which an old man ſends our, 
are like Nza/'s dove; they cannot find wherecn to 
light, and muſt return to his own heart again for reſ, 
His natural, and, perhaps, moſt allowable and proper 
wiſh is for retpect. But reſpect for age is a virtue, | 
need ſay no more to convince him, how little of it he 
muſt expect: and, indeed, he but ill deſerves it from 
others, who, by doating on the world, denies it to 
tmfelf. 


—_ 


A 


When inſirmity drives the world from us, or dif. 
enſe confines us to our chamber, ſhall we not be all 
alone with the great Father of ſpirits, and ſearcher of 
hearts? Is it not worth white a little before-hand to 
praiſe our leſſon, that we may be the better prepared 
to ſuſtain ſuch an interview? Our wiſdom cannot add 
to the days, but it can lighten the burden, of life; 
and lefien the terrors of death. Death forgot in 
youth 1s folly; in age, madneſs. With regard to 
that king of terrors, how many in years borrow the 
ſecurity of youth; for it is impoſſible it ſhould belong 
tothem. Happy they! whom death, when he comes, 
ſhall find at home; his viſit will have leſs of terror in 
it, Out of pure decency to the dignity of human na- 
ture, of which the decays and imperfections ſhould 
not be expoſed, men in years, by receſs, ſhould fling 
a veil over them, and to the world be a little buricd, 
before they are interred. An old man's too great 
familiarity with the public is an indignity to the hu- 
man nature, and neglect of the Divine. A greater 
intercourſe with it than the calls of duty and virtre 
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demand, is indecent, irreligions, and conter ptid'ez 
ſpeaking acquieſcence in contempt, dotage on the 
world, and oblivion of eternity. His fancying him- 
ſelf to be ſtill properly one of this world, and on a 
common foot with the reſt of manking, is, as if a man 
getting drunk in the morning, after a long nap, lifting 
his drowſy lids at ſun-ſet, thould take it for break ob 
day. | 


But grant him to be till of this world; grant hin 
all it can give; what is this world, but a machine 
played on by us by our great nein; for the diflipation 
of human thought, whole ſcattered rays muſt be col- 
lected, as it were, to a focal point, in order to duly 
warm our devotion; and {ſet a pious heart on fire 7 
And can any happineſs ſubſiſt in age without piety ? 
Impoſſible ! Its intimacy with the world, is not foi 
the pleaſures it can give; they are paſt: it is purely 
to diſlodge the thoughts of death, which intrude at that 
ſeafon; that is, it is purely to decline the pleaſures of 
keaven. 


Why, my friend! is our day of trial extended be- 
yond the expiration of the common term? Is it not 
indulged to the great need our paſt conduct has of it? 
And {hall our folly reverſe the kind intention of that 
Divine indulgence to us? Shall it ſet us farther from 
our God? I am never ſo ſtroagly firuck with the 
weakncis and depravity of man, as when I ſee grey 
hairs playing the fool. Hope, which in other evil ap- 
pearances ſupports our ſpirits, fails us there. What 
can ſhock common ſenſe, what can create amazement, 
if not the failings. that would diſhonour vouth, in 
thoſe that are miraculouſly alive after the ſtated pe- 
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riod of human life? This is an outrage to reaſon, be. 
vond the boldneſs of the deſperado that confound; 
us moſt z this out-dares the felon repeating his crime, 
not only under the gallows, but with the cord about 
Lis neck. Where is that world into which vou and 
were born? It is under- ground; and a generation 
of ſtrangers are dancing over our coevals long fince 
in the duſt, Where is that world into which we hall 
be born? Far, far above the ſun, if, while ve are be- 
neath it, we behave ourſelves like men. But if this 
life was our only concern, conſider, that nothing but 
being witer, that is better, than thoſe born after us, 
can polibly reſcue the decays of age from averſion 
and contempt. 


Fain would I hare my pen of ſome ſervice to the 
aged, now my neareſt relations, thoſe of blood, are no 
more. To the former am I related by like date, duty, 
intereſt, and above all, 


—— Nunc igſa pericult jungent. Ov. 
Still eager in worldly purſuits, warm in the chace of 
ſhadows, ſhall we ruſh, as down a ꝓrecipice and leap 
plumb into the jaws of exzempere death? 

7 


No, let us halt in our career; pauſe on the brink; 
and provide for our eternal peace, Can I better ex- 
preſs my love than by preſſing it on thee? I prels it 
ſtrongly. And know, my friend! that Heaven, and 
(as 1 have thewed thee) a moſt indulgent Heaven 
joins my pathetic wiſh; and angels, ardent angels, 
ſay Amen. And what want they? (mark it well), 
they want nothing but thy gwwn concurrence to crown 


their wiſhes for thy welfare. 
Dear Sir, 


Yours, 


L. AI. 
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The Di NITT of MAN. 


J E RE, Sir, I enter on that elevated theme, 
The Dignity of Man. 


Major rerum mihi naſcitur or dos VIRCG. 


I ſhall ſcale the ſummit of human nature, and ſet* | 
its dignity in the ſtrongeſt light; that the contraſt may 
trike our Centaurs with a juſt ſenſe of their own ghaſtly 
condition; and more clearly demonſtrate the depth of 
their fall. Many are for degrading their nature, that 
they may leſſen its duties; and for looking on them 
ſelves as beings inſignificant, that they may be protii- 
gate beings with a better grace; and as they would 
Hatter themſelves) with more excuſe. They run vo- 
luntarily into this error, as men run into the dark, that 
they may ſin without a bluth; framing a lie (which is 
the common caſe) for their apology. Their mater 
Epicurus meant much the ſame, by ſetting the gods at 
ſuch a diſtance; and for their repoſe, exempting thei 

| G 6 fro 
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MAN. 


from the trouble of inſpecting the trifles of men. A 
due ſenſe of the grandeur of man's nature, and deſti- 
nation, is his beſt bulwark againſt the frequent and 
violent aſſaults temptation makes on him. This is a 
{ubject which I with had been taken into better hands, 
For, as it demands all the powers of the nobleſt pen 
to reach its heights; ſo the world ſtands in need of ha- 
ving this, above all other, preſſed home on their hearts; 
for all other of any great moment are implied in it. 
There are but few, whoſe opinions do not too much 
widen the diſtance between an angel, and a man. | 
{hall bring them nearer together, as the beſt means for 
the reformation of Centaurs (as you ſhall fee) and for 
the molt noble exaltation of mer. 
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have juſt now obſerved, that Angels want no- 
thing but thy own concurrence to crown their wiſhes 
« jor thy welfare.”— This is true: Shall I not then be 
pardoned, if I preſume ro put the ſame meaning into 
iomewhat an higher ſtile, and ſay (with all reverence) 
that heaven's defires are at thy mercy : If ſo, think, 
and think again, What art thou? Thou poor, feeble, 
earth-born, mortal! What art thou ?—Darts not on 
thee a ſtream of heavenly light? Doſt thou not ſee an 
amazing majeſty in man? Have I not then, made my 
bold promite good? Did I not, above, tell thee, | 
would /urprize thee with thyſelf ? 


Nor can I reſt here. A man is almoſt more than 
man can conceive; a marvellous being that riſes above 
himſelf, darting rays of glory beyond the reach of hi 
own ſight. My heart is ticd to this endearing, tran- 


porting, and triumphant, theme. 
I 
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Is V conſent neceſſary to finiſh what is begun, or 
ather, only deſigned, above? How ſtrangely this 
ands! Yet muſt I proceed in a ſtill higher ſtrain 
1 thee it is, (how ſeemingly bold, and impious ſo to 
Weak?) Yes, it is in thee, to grant, or deny, the requeſt 
me Almighty. And impious, indeed, it would 
.it unauthorized by Scripture, in which that requeſt 
; Þ made. 


A requeſting Omnipotence: What can ſtun, and 
| Fonfound thy reaſon more? What more can raviſh and 
r alt thy heart? It cannot but raviih and exalt; it can- 
r Net but gloriouſly diſturb, and perplex thee, to take in 

hat thought ſuggeſts. Thou child of the duſt! 
z0u ſpeck of miſery and fin! How abject thy weak» 
fs? How great is thy power? Thou crawler on 


ith, and poſſible (I was about to ſay) controuler of 
ie ſkies! | 


Weigh, and weigh well, the wondrous 7ruths T have 
view: which cannot be weighed too much: which, 
e more they are weighed, amazed the more: which 
have ſuppoſed, before they were revealed, would 
ve been as great madneſs; and to have preſumed 
, as great fin, as it is now madneſs and ſin, not to be- 
ve, Such precious, and beautifying news is brought 

by revelation; that revelation which is rejected, and 

lpiſed, by thoſe that affect to be thought wiſer, and 
hanſÞppier, than the reſt of mankind. 


hel The zruths, I mean, are implied in what follows; 
Heaven intends, deſires labours, works miracles, 
more (if more can be), for thy welfare: it preſſes 
ee, it import unately preſſes thee, to comply, Con- 

| der 3 
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ſider; how art thou courted ? And by whom? By Þ 


he cloſe 
ther, Son, and Holy Spirit; thy fe/lowu-labourers fo 


ria O. 


thy good. How is thy alliance ſought? Ani at wh bemed, t 
price? Angels, inſpecting, admiring angels, cann he rich 
compute its value. An extreme of love, an extreme few! 
of glory, this, which thoſe angels (if angels coul er to tl 
envy) might en vy to man: for was it not denied t he n 
them? ritt 
ind com 

Thou younger, but darling fon of heaven! wonderſſh;q.. 0 
tremble; triumph I Ves, triumph; tremble; wondeſente ar 
thy greateſt emotion falls ſhort of the mighty cauſhre abſo. 
Thou greatly beloved, greatly favoured, greatly dd... 
tined, and, oh! greatly endangered! take heed to tb 
ſteps: nor leſs take tire at thy prize. The k 
mament 2 


Art thou more exalted, or terrified at what I ta 
Exaltation and fear doth riſe in extremes. With bot 
paſſions comply; highly reverence thy own nature 
more profoundly adore the Divine. Adore it wit 
voice, heart, and life: and thus to glad all heave 
aſſert, reſcue, ennoble, and with blits eternal crov 
thyſelf: for without thee, in the conſtituted order 
things, heaven is unable to do it. Its almighty hat 
is, as it were, tied up by its own decree. Withe 
thee, thou amazing being! (pardoned be the word! 
bold) there is impotence in heaven. Nor is it bol 
when explained; for impotence when voluntary, 1s 
impeachment of power. 


mine I h 
adoratio! 
ultation 
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lelves ? 
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Is all this rapturous ?— Yes, ſuch a rapture, as 1. 
thing but groſs ignorance, or more fatal infidelity, 
forbear. Is not rapture due for felicities inexpreflibt 
And what felicity is ſo much as ſecond to this It! 


* 
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he cloſe, frequent, and feeling, inſpection of theſe in- 

riara of man's ſublime condition, as immortal, and re 

Ymed, that is the higheſt cordial of human joy; and 
ie richeſt mine of human thought. A mine deep dug 
Wy few ! and yet without it, man is not more a ſtran- 
er to the natives of Saturn, than to himſelf. Without 
he muſt want the true, genuine, vital, ſpirit of a 

hriſtian. None without it can be filled with the light 

nd comfort of the Holy Ghoſt. This, O ye Metho- 
Wiſts! gives the real new birth: this enters man in- 
ute another world. In his former world all things 
are abſolutely changed: well nigh annihilated as to his. 
ronted paſſion for them. 


The heavens declare the glory of the Lord, and the fi- 
mament fheaeth his handy-work. But the Chriſtian 
mine I have mentioned, infinitely more demands our 
adoration and praile : infinitely more demands our ex- 
ultation and joy. Are we tranſported, and juſtly tranſ- 
ported, at the wonderful operations of nature, and de- 
cline we the contemplation of greater wonders in our- 
ſelves? And when the former but amuſes an hour, 
the laſt bleſſes an eternity? In thoſe ſtupendous views 
t is, that the mercy of God, and glory of man, at 
igheſt ſhine. Hence it is, that conſtant joy is enjoin- 
dto Chriſtians as an abſolute duty: a duty, on weak- 
motives, as abſolutely impracticable. 


You ſee, Sir, that to dive deep into man, is to dive 
into an ocean of Love Divine; which firit drowns us 
Sin amazement, then lifts us into triumph: and at 
 Wength, lands us (if we are wiſe) on eternal life. But 
ble too many ſwim only on the ſurface of our nature; 
It Mlke a feather, through their levity, incapable of ſink- 
"EN ing 
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ing to thoſe ſolid, and ſhining advantages, thoſe pear; 
of great price; thoſe great, awakening, and ſtrongly 
fiimulating motives to virtue, that lie below. But! 
ſhall reſume hig /ubjef before I cloſe. What is alrez 
dy faid, is enough to produce, that good effect which 
you will find in the marvellous fcene, which, very 
ſoon, will open on you. 


The enn nero ION 
to HUMANITY. 


T preſent, my friend; we muſt quit this conſe 
crated, for enchanted ground: as you will 
ſoon, to your ſurprize and diſguſt, perceive. I knov 
it is not to your taſte, nor, indeed, to my own. But 
levity has its uſe, when perverſe patients will refuſe 
what is ſalutary, if conveyed in any vehicle leſs agree- 
able to their vitiated taſte; and the grave reader, 
who nauſeates it, ſacrifices (through too great delica- 
cy) to mere appearances, the ſubſtance of what is 
right. 


Thou knoweſt that our Centaurs can ſcarce be per- 
ſuaded that they are not ſtill human creatures; tho 
meœchantur, ſcortantur, adulterantur, diabolantur (1 am 
forced to make words that are bad enough for them); 
and not ſo much as retain, 

A Peteris veſtigia forme. Ov. 
Are they not (to ſpeak with reverence in the language 
of the Prophet) as fed horſes in the morning! Do they 
not aſſemble by troops in ladies houſes? It is harlst in the 
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inal; and ſo by us tranſlated. But that is not 
eir only objection to the Scriptures. Perhaps, an 
d Arabian proverb may have greater authority with 
em. What ſays it? © Let him that would be ſafe, 
avoid ſeven things; watps, ſpiders, hy ænas, croco- 
diles, effs, adders, and ine women.” 


Here then, I ſhall begin my exorciſm. Its words 
uit be ſtrange and barbarous, ſuited to the occaſion. 


t not your ear, my friend, be ſhocked ; but liſtens 
1 wait the event. 


«May Latis, Thais, Limax, Lupe, Succula, Qlia- 
drantaria, Qbolaria, Euricle, Sthenio, Meduſa, Erin- 
ns, Hegera, and /p May all theſe, and 
al ich ladies, whether ſick or ſound, high or low, of 
b'ood and title, or ditch and dungnill; natives, fo- 
reign, or infernal May this glorious group of Ter- 
/m::d's angels, theſe gorgons, furies, harpies, leaches, 
ſyrens, centaur-making ſyrens! paid, or unpaid, - , 
keeping or kept, on fire or quenched z genevacd or 
troned, in cloſet, or cellar, in tavern, bagnio, bro- 
thel, round-houſe, bridewell, or newgate Oh! 
may they ceaſe from this hour, to ſing or dance, 
mile or frown, pleaſe or plague, pray or ſwear, our 
britiſh, unbritiſh youth, manhood, and age, out of 
heir ſenſes, health, eſtates, reputation, human na- 
ure, and hopes of heaven ! 


And, theſe enchantreſſes laying aſide their ſpells, 
ay the bewitched of Great Britain recover their 
line form, as Circe's herd, at the prayer of U 
. At the touch of my diſinchanting pen, may 
ey leap out of their hides for joy; and laying hold 
0 
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on their long- deſerted definition of man, eινα, Mi But 1 
& tao lege, walk uprightly for the future.“ ad equ 
| Mural 
Rejoice with me, my friend! For do I dream? ange, 
didit thou not *obſerve ? Didit thou not hear?— eke 
niit lroum. As the dark cloud which cauled it is ungen. 
nithed, and a flood of light ruſhes in; ſo ſhall it farhote \ 
with em. I fee their dawning reaſon; 1 ſee, I hahe a: 
break of their moral day. And what I fee, I thi ard ; F 
relate; and what I relate, though ſtrange, let no mi ref 
diſbelieve. | ot the 1 
The Centaurs that can read, on peruſal of The Dy 
nity of Man, are ſtung, as the Træjan horſe, when Lay Beſide: 
co5n's ſpear pierced his fide; and groan as deeply Mmplain 


that, when red by! 
| named 
Lißenuere cave, gemitumgue dedere cavern. V1inecdit. 


culoufly 


Moſt of them are much affected, but differently; be 


ins; or 
ing at laſt fully convinced that they are not men. O. 
burns his Balingbrołe; another an indecent ſong: And w 
calls in his bills, pleading privilege no more: that b ſpair. 
ſpeaks a pew againſt the next quarter: a third blauer their 
his delay; ſwears he will pray directly; falls on Man the 
knees, like Cz/ar's horſe,—riſez again, with a ſhemſclve 
and ſolemn vow, that he will be maiter of his Fo a C. 
no/ter before to-morrow: a fourth ſubſcrives all Nie ag fy 
gains by falſe dice to the Foundling Hoipital : a WF, approv 


orders two little boys to ſchool immediately; a 
ſends ten guineas to their mothers in Bridewell 
ſixth, in a flame of pious zeal, damns a ſenſe! 
world; and undertakes, in leſs than a week, to demo 
rate that adultery is a crime. A ſeventh, O. 


— —————— — —— - — — 


To Humanirty. 163 


zut I muſt not triumph too much. I have not 
d equal ſucceſs with the female Centaurs. From a 
tural conitancy of temper, and habitual averſion to 
nange, they come but ſlowly into my wiſhes. But 
o make amends, when they come, they come with a 
ngeance, and overſhoot the mark. Mr. W——- 5 
whole converts ſome of them are) tells them, that 
hey ſtand not upright, unleſs they lean a little back- 
ard; like a crofier, or like themfelves, when they 
ly retufe a ſalute: thus, though converted, they ſind 
t the ſtrait line, but ſtand ſtill a little bent to the 


FON * 
418935 


8* 


Beſides, of my male converts, I have ſomewha t to 
mplain : for ſome, though changed at heart, yet 
wed by kaſhion, and vain of being ſtill he men, are 
named to own itz and appear to be fools to fave their 
edit. Thee hvpocrites in vice, theſe moral fops, ri- 
culouſly good, may be called little men in Centaurs 
ins; or coward virtue in maſquerade. ; 

And worſt of all, of ſome Centaurs I am quite in 
pair. They fly my pen, and will not be rouched 
r their diſtemper. But, being deep ſtung by worſe 
an the Tarantula, run mad for muſic, and dance 
ſemſelves to death. Others, with Swift (in that re- 
t a Centaur himſelf) look on the noble quadru- 
de as ſuperior to the man. Others, on the contra- 
; approve, and heartily wiſh a gration to huma- 
y: but are careleſs, and indolent. They would, 
ied, if a demon was not in poſſeſſion, they vorld 
good. But will not be at the trouble of bringing: 
"Writ of cj22nzen!, though S:phromus proffers to draw 
up. for them, The loweſt price of virtue is vigi- 
lance, 
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lance, and induſtry; and if it coſts us no more, 
comes very cheap. 


As for thoſe that are truly conſcious of their cal. 
mity, and heartily deſirous of an eſcape, mark the 
good effect of the leaſt tendency to goodneſs; the 
mighty change, a reſtoration of the human figure is ac- 
tually begun, But the proceſs is gradual: nature ad- 
vances, never leaps. They became not centaurs all at 
ONCE. 


Nemzs repente fuit turpifſumus. 


Joy, 


As evil habits, which occaſioned their transforms 
tion, were gradually contracted, it is no wonder, that 
their recovery ſhould prove equally gradual, and ſlow, 
One ſheds a mane, another drops a tail; and appears 
only as too cloſely docked: ſome wonder to ſee ſlender 
fingers ſprouting through hoofs by their penitential 
tears, mollified into fleſh: ſome, like dancing dogs 
continue upright ſome time; but tired of that unnatu 
ral reſtraint, drop into Centaurs for life. So dange 
rous in moral diſtempers, as well as natural, is a relapk 
ſome quite reſtored, yet ſtill retain ſo much of the 
former nature, that they are apt to trip, if a ſtron 
temptation, like a ſtone, or cart-rut, lies acroſs the 
way: ſome can ſcarce believe their good fortune, an 
fear it is a dream. Others, too ſanguine, cry out, bre 
ther! to the firſt man they fee ; who itarts at his ne! 
relation, with a hide ſtill ſticking at his heels. 


What a loud call do I hear among them for thing 
ſtrange, and new? For dreſſes ſuited to the humat 
ſhape; for pleaſures ſuited to the human mind; fat 


bibles, prayer-books, debt-books; for virtuous con 
ſorts 
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ſorts, faithful friends, and fit objects of charity; for 
rational improvement and employments: no long- 
er for Newmarket trappings: but for human orna. 
ments. This, however, where the Reſtoration is 
omplete. Poor Sudbury is ſtill awkwardly hopping 
on three legs; while others ſtand firmly planted on 
alf four : one of whom, more learned than the reſt, 
ries out: 


ITA&0v awieu TAYTO;, Hts. 


he reſt naturally take it for a pious thankſgiving, 
nd give a loud Amen. 


They that are quite recovered, arrayed in decent 
lain apparel, not dappled as the morning, with em- 
roidery, or with lace all over liſted like the beauti- 
ul Indian afs, call a council; and their firſt manly re- 
lution is to proclaim peace with the Lapithe, or men 
virtue; with whom, from time immemorial, the 
entaurs have been at war. Chiron bent his bow a- 
anit them: but of war various has been the fortune 
ween them; till within this laſt half century, the 
entaurs increaſing both in numbers and boldnets, 
caring frontlets of braſs on their foreheads, and Ho- 
c's An triplex on their breaſts; and having of late 
mighty giant at their head, whoſe quills, more fa- 
than the porcupine's, threatened a thouſand deaths 
once, they began to dream of nothing leſs than 
tory complete. But the preſent re-inforcement of 
eir enemies will turn the ſcale againſt them. I ſay 
-\nforcement; for the next ſtep my converts take, 
o liſt into the Zepirhean ſervice, determined to meet 

their 
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their late friends in no friendly ſort, under a bannefWfnding 
with this motto, phane 1 


den anc 


Druid verum, atque docens, uro 708 05 omi gaueror: 


Hoc fim. puts t 

And to 

Vhich promiſes victory: for they are very formidg'ic5, int 
le foes, who bave had the fortitude firſt to conq bligin, 
themſelves. lemenc 
ords, | 


At the news of their revolt, oFended T5rri/mmn\oice ir 
burning for revenge, cries, Ha, ha, ſnuff the batt 


from afar. The f 
ed mur 

Cellectumque premens volvit ſub naribus ignem. Vd leart 
vller, (1 


The glory of his noſtrils is terrible. And ſtill mo 
abundantly his heroic choler riſes on hearing th Jurat 
their firſt deſtined enterprize is againſt Bolingbrabe. 
ſtle; That delight of his eyes, and defiance of his for 
For he deems it impregnable ; Becauſe it is moatt 
round with Acheron, and its aſpiring, proud batt! 
ments threaten heaven, mn of ; 
d on th 
This caſtle was built out of the various ruins uch as 
many demoliſhed forts of infidelity, pompouſly ter, wi 
together, faced over with a material more ſhiviF's uncirc 
than ſolid; and cemented with untempered mor, had « 
$:phronins * heads the laudable enterprize. The Men 7h a; 
ſtle is taken as was ancient Babylon. He firſt tu aen ſenſ 
the general ſtream of the nation, by the force of itrofrealed v 
and ſolid eloquenc:, into a new channel, as Cyru h word 
the river Euphrates; then entering the caſtle, Miclation, 

{10408 * 


ad 
rag 
ne dirt: 
ad emu] 


* An excellent writer in this controverſy. 
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fnding the garriſon turning things ſacred to pro- 
phane uſe, and drowned in debauch ; obtains a ſud- 
den and complete victory; but is a moſt merciful con- 
queror: For, inſtead of putting any to death, he on- 
puts the moſt ſenſible of them out of countenance: 
and to their own darling delights, and boaſted glo- 
ries, inftead of the gallies, condemns them for life. 
bliging them, however, in acknowledgment of h's 
lemency, to wear yellow cokades impreſled with theſe 
words, “ Be thou a Centaur til!“ The bad man's 
M\oice includes his puniſhment. 
i 
The ſame S:phronizs, adorned with his well-deſer- 
ed mural crown, reſcues the character of a late pious, 
ud learned prelate, which the Centaurs boatted A- 
plies, (who, 


no 
tl Jurat negat ſibi nata, nihil non arrogat,) Hor, 
e. 


ſoa dragged, like Hechor's body, round the town in 
onde dirt: For the glory of Britain, and for the light 
at emulation of poſterity, I ſee it inſcribed on a cc= 
mn of adamant z; with a Bolingbroke couchant embo!= 
don the baſe; who now contributes to ſupport (as 
uch as ſuch a feeble Atlas can) that celeſtial cha- 
der, Which he lateiy laboured to deſtroyʒ proud of 
s uncircumciſed reaſon which reaſon, notwithſtand- 
ls, had evidently loſt its aruzhority with hiniſelf: For 
nen Hat is preſerved, ſenſe ſubmits to reaſon; and 
aen ſenſe ſubmits to reaſon, reaſon ſubmits to the 
realed word of God. And (ſince foe are in love 
th words) I muſt obſerve, that reaſon ſtooped to 
(ation, is reaſon ſtill; only reaſon more reaſon- 
: able 
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able; and its great hazard of error is all that it H Thi: 
loſt. too hig 
« Hul 

And now, my friend! what ſhall I ſay on this h An 


py revolution? Shall I not out-boaſt Aug M“ wor 
ſaid of Rome, Latericean invent, marmorea m reliqui, N“ who 
of Londyn, Inveni eguinam, reliqui bumanam. © men, 
| to be 

Nothing remains but to cleanſe the now-deferteF® heir 


fables, and to render them fit for human uſe; and tMthis the 


perſuade the the- grooms, who kept them, into ſom{ſcIf-c!ti 
more decent, and lets diabolical, courſe of life; elpſature | 
cially my patroneſs : who for the honour (as the a 

it) of my Dedication, has promiſed to give into mg In h. 


ſuperſtition; and to play fair, at leait on SundaſÞare, is 
and learn her Catechiſm, when the maſquerader, Ala key to 
the ſeaſon; are over: which, out of an unſurmouneaſon c 
able regard for thy firſt, and moſt amorous, and mEWrery ſt 
muſical, ſon, Chiron, ſhe confeſſes ingenuouſly, (preſent, 
cannot forbear. For ladies love a Centaur ſtill. _ King ſer 


* 


The DfGNIT W of Man Reſumed. 


an mor. 
let it 1 
ul thing 


1 T is high time, my friend! to quit this fairy lan 
of which, I know, you are heartily tired; and! 
perform my promiſe in reſuming The Dignity of Ml As dif 
a theme which my heart affects, and which your caſes, hex; 
duct, in ſome meaſure, inſpires. And who can thinlſt were) 
of it, unimproved? He who thinks of his DigniMir-ioners 
neceſſarily thinks of his God: And he who value: ee 
Dignity, as neceſſarily worſhips and obeys Him. . T. 
a due ſenſe, therefore of human Dignity, our endaovd me: 
gered virtue finds her moſt powerful guard. de ladde 


Thin 
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ll Think you that I have carried the Dignity of Man 
too high ? Spare the ſacred page. There, one of 
„ {iis ſeed converſes face to face with his Creator. 
2 Another is called his friend. He who made the 
HE" worlds delights to be called the ſon of a third. He 
« who made the worlds even died for the meaneſt of 
men. The meaneſt of men has it within his power 
to be an heir of the moſt mighty God, and a joint- 
te” heir with the moſt bleſſed Jeſus.” Abſolves not 
this the boldeſt ſtroke of my pen? What can raiſe our 
ſelf- eſtimation ſo high, what can aggrandize human 
nature ſo much as this? 


In heaven's great, and conſtant efor? for our wel- 
bare, is capitally written the Dignity of Man. That is 
a key to the moral world, and opens, and explains the 
Walon of all God's otherwiſe myiterious conduct in it. 
Lrery ſt-p of which is evidently calculated for man's 
preſent, or future, felicity; or both. {he long-thi= 
ling ſeries, the golden chain of all God's marvellous 
ts, from the beginning to the cloſe of time, ſpeaks 
his uninterrupted regard for human nature; and what 
an more loudly proclaim human Dignity than this? 
let it not be ſaid, that Man's Diguity is declared by 
ul things, but the manners of man! 


As diſtant as they may be thought by the thought- 
elo, heaven and earth are ſo near together, fo {hot (as 
t were) into one another, that good men are truly 
reipners on earth ; have their converſation in heaven ; 
re fellowscitizens with the ſaints, and of the hauſ:hold of 
d. To ſpeak alluſively to the patriarchal viſion, 
good men are angels; only, as yet, at the bottom of 
de ladder, and ſome angels are only men made per- 


11 fect, 
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fect, at tne top of it. As a man from an embryo, ſo 
differs an angel from a man; what one is, the other 
joon ſhall be. Since this is the caſe (and a moſt glo- 
rious caſe it is), and ſince by ſuch multitudes it is ei- 
ther not conſidered, or rot known; 

O fortunati nimium, bona fr ſua norunt! Vir, 


would be no needleſs memorandum, or improper mot 
to, for all mankind. 


But you ill have your objection on the whole 
& Will not raiſing ſo high, and dwelling ſo long on the 
« Dignity of Man, occaſion pride?“ No; on there 
verſe, a due ſenſe of it will neceſſitate humility. Pride 
ſprings from a conceit, which an individual has of bis 
ſuperiority over ſome others of the ſame ſpecies. The 
Dignity I ſpeak of is equally the Dignity of a// men; 
and what levels, cannot exalt. It will nece//itate bum! 
lityz becauſe without at, it cannot preſerve itlclh 
our native Dignity will die in the refult. As for thit 
Dignity which occaſions your objection, we have,! 
confeſs, too much of it. We have in abundance whil 
may be called lunar great men. Men in themſelves op 
que, who borrow beams from their circumſtances, 0 
ſituation ; which beams they ſhew, like the moon, 0 
night: I mean, when ignorance prevails; then th 
darkened underſtandings of their admirers give tht 
leave to ſhine. 


Theſe lunar prandees have generally many itt 
ſurrounding ſatellites, that help, by their adujation 


to gild their opacity. But of ſuch great men, wit 
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ol be gainers where nothing is due), it muſt be ſaid, that 
the greateſt of them would be greater ſtill, if they 
would only pleaſe to be a little leſs. 


They only have /o/ar, or ſelf-born, light, who live up 
to the Dignity of their nature. The light is not only 
their own, and illuſtrious; but inextinguithable, and 
eternal. Theſe, as they are the greateſt, are alto the 
tj moſt humble, of mankind. For they well know, that 

our graudeur is to be looked for in the love of God, 

not in the merit of man. And therefore they ſet it 

down as a maxim (and a maxim molt true, and uſeful 
heſſ it is), (No man ever thought too highly of his nature, 
re. © or too meanly of himſelf.“ 


high Here would I ceaſe. But how hard to get looſe 
he from this ever-teeming, all-important, and inexhauſti- 
n ble, theme? It fills with ſerene joy the ſuperior region 
Jof the foul; and denies entrance to the clouds and 
217 forms of worldly perturbation, and care. Such the 
hal height of its joy, that muſic, and wine, leave the raiſed 
e bearts of our ſons of delight, far, far below. And yet 
ba how is this glorious ſubject in moſt minds, by the love 
wlll of the world, cloſe compreſſed, and folded up, as an 
„ei oak in an acorn, or a man in the womb? To develope, 
and expand it, how great my deſire? In which of 
the its thouſand ſhining lights ſhall I ſer it, for our final 
cnſl contemplation of its mighty moment to man. 


Man is the moſt noble ſtudy of man. Let him cir- 
cle the globe, let him traverſe the ſkies; and then, 
for ſomething more worthy his notice, and admira- 
tion, return to himſelf. To himſelf he is a theatre 
Immenſe; And was reputed ſuch, when that theatre 


H 2 had 
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bad much leſs to exhibit, than, at preſent, it can 
boaſt; and when it was but faintly illuminated with 
the glimmering beams of far more feeble lights. The 
ſo renowned Knaw thyſelf, was nothing but a precept 
enjoining a cloſe inſpection and ſurvey of this thea- 
tre; yet that precept, as to its Author, was held di- 
vine; and as to its, practice, the ſupreme wiſdom of 
man. Ihat precept it now exalted into an awful 
command from heaven; and that theatre is conſecra- 
ted into a venerable temple; a temple of the Holy 
Spirit. 8 


As in ſome pieces of perſpective, by the preſſure of 
the eye, ſo in this temple, by the preſſure, or perſeve- 
rance of thought, the magnificent proſpect is opened, 
and aggrandized, ſtill more and more; and opening 
diſcovers the full Dignity of Man. In what does that 
conũſt? In the marvellous things the Almighty has 
done, and deſigned, for him. And if fo, this ſurvey 
gives at once the greateſt virtue, and the greateſt 54 
Vyng, of life. For who can ſee thoſe marvellous things 
without an ardent /ve of God, which is the ſupreme 
virtue of man? And who can reflect on ſuch indul- 
gence paſt, without an ab/o/vte truſt in ſuch a friend 
for the future; which of man is the Supreme Blct- 


ſing? 


But this blefling, and this virtue, this glory, and 
comfort of life, is loſt to thoſe to whom this temple 15 
ſhut. And it is ſhut#to the careleſs and ignorant; to 
the flothful, and unzwakened, in the moſt illuſtrious 
theory of the Chriſtian religion. If therefore ſuch 


men, in what has been advanced, ſhall find any thing 


like a key to this yet unopened, temple; and ſhatl en- 
ter 
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ter its ſacred, and ſurpriſing receſſes and read the won- 
ders of Divine Love in it: that is, in themſelves, in 
their own condition, and proſpects; if they ſhall fee, 
and contemplate, the three Perſons of the Godhead, 
before creation, aſſuming, and through time's whole 
length, exerciſing, their ſeparate parts, and provinces 
of Philanthropy; and ſhall behold an innumerable 
flight of angels for ever on the wing to receive their 
commands, and ſpeed away, on various diſpatches, for 
me temporal, and eternal, welfare of man How 
ſhould I rejoice ? For ſuch a key would be next in va- 
lue to the key of heaven. It opens the porch, the pre- 
liminary ſcene to it. Therefore have I kept it on the 
anvil fo long; and yet how unfiniſhed at laſt? May 
ſome maſter-hand accompliſh, and multitudes open the 
dſl yet abſolutely unknown ſcene of their own nature, 
and blefled deſtination, with it. 


And now, my friend, tell me, how muſt his love of 
/- I glory fail; how muſt his anhin creep, who, after 
the ſtrong inſpiration of ſuch a view as this, miſerably 
ae i confines it beneath the ſun? Conſider this view, and 
ſee how high human nature may ſoar; then look down 
on the Centaur, and fee (if thou canſt bear the ſight) 


how low the ſons of heaven may fall? Shall a being 

whole intereſts ſpread fo wide as to take in both ends 

of the creation; fhall a being deeply concerned in 
6 what was done in the days of Adam, and more deep- | 
y ain, in what ſhall be done in the great day of con- . 


ſummation; ſhall ſuch an expanſive, and far-intereſt- 
ed, being, with the moſt ſordid, and deſpicable ſelf- 
denial, and the moſt inconceivably criminal Poverty of 
u irie, impriſon his fiifled thought, and nail down his | 
little heart to the narrow ſpan of this preſent life | 

H 3 God 
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God forbid. If there is the leaſt ſenſe of Dignity, 
or fear of ſhame; the leaſt ſpark of Man, alive, let us 
conſider that we are not only the favourites, but the 
{ons too, of heaven, and obey, in this our voyage of 
human life, as Aneas in his from Troy, the Delian o- 
- Tacle, 

Antiquam exquirite matrem. VIRC. 
But our overwhelming ſhame, and almoſt incura- 
ble miſery, is, that we are fo carnalized by our luſts, 
that our heavenly * mother, in our eſteem, has no 
blefling for us; that a ſpiritual Paradiſe, is no Para- 
diſe; that it is a Paradiſe we with loſt; one from 
which we defire to fall; and to wallow, Epicuri dt 
grege porci in one beloved mire. And yet what is 
this ſpot of earth which ſo ſwallows us up, and in its 
gulph of obſcenities extinguiſhes our love of heaven! 
Its enchantment is very ſhort. A few days, a few 
hours, may make us as wiſe as Semen. For reſt aſ— 
ſured, earth's rankeſt idolater, who n, perhaps, in 
our flouriſhing ſchool of infidelity, thinks a wiſer than 
Solomon is here, will, at the cloſe of life, in his aching 
heart, aſk Sclemon's pardon for not believing him be- 
fore. 


I believe that wiſe, and cxperienced prince, whole 
wiſdom and experience was deſigned to ſpare future 
ages their own fatal experience in folly ; and, cloſiug 
with his J ſentiment, the ſum of his Divine Philoſo- 
phy, affirm, that many a philoſopher may juſtly be 
reputed a fool; that as there is but one God, one 
Trial, one great Tribunal, one Salvation; ſo there 1 
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but one Wiſdom; that all which, devoid of that, aſ- 
ſumes the name, is but folly of different colours, and 
degrees; gay, grave, wealthy, lettered, domeſtic, po- 
litical, civil, military, recluſe, oſtentatious, humble, or 
triumphant; and is % called in the language of an- 
gels, in the fole-authentic, and unalterable ſtyle of 
eternity. 


That awful word inſpires; and awakens ideas that 
ſlept before; it points to heaven; and ſhews me where 
| fail. Though ſtudious to do it juſtice, I have 
wronged my theme. And wronged it much. Some— 
what more is wanting to conſummate, and crown, 
the Dignity of Man. What have I advanced? © That 
« man is near to the bleſſed angels?“ Is he not more ? 
—— Yes, moſt adorable Jeſus! man is more: much 
more. O whither doſt Thou call me? Whither doſt 
Thou tranſport aſtoniſhed human thought? 1 ſcarce 
dare look up to the ſummit of ſuch ſtupendous love. 
Leave I not cherubim and ſeraphim below? Ye firſt- 
born of light! ye thrones! dominions! principalities ! 
and powers! What do I behold? How awed, and how 
raptured; with what proſtration of heart, what ele- 
vation of joy, from this remote region, this loweit 
vale of the creation, this land of darkneſs, and ſhadow 
of death, look I up through incumbent clouds of mi- 
ſery and ſin, and behold—a Man in heaven! In the 
higheſt heaven! In union with the Moſt High! in u- 
nion with your moſt adored, and eternal King! And 
lo throned in authority to 5% ſo ſuperior in power, 
as to make ceaſeleſs iutęerceſſion for the reſt of man- 
kind; not for 7h5e whoſe fall left ſeats empty in hea- 
ven: Oh aid me with jr language, with words more 
than human to praiſe Him! that Advocate unweari- 

II 4 ed 


1;6 


ed for his relations (proud language!) for his earth- 
born relations, and friends, below. 
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Is not this a/mzf? too much for human modeſty to 
mention? For human frailty to credit? For human 
corruption to admit: But is it not alſo far tov much 
for human gratitude to leave unproclaimed, unreſound. 
ed, unadored! Igo to my Father, and your Father, io ny 
Ged, and your God, What heart-ſubduing, thought 
overwhelming, man-exalting, words are theſe ? What 
an amazing, I had almoſt ſaid /evel/;zzg, condeſcenſion 
of the Deity! What an amazing, I had almoſt ſaid 
what a deifying, ſublimation of man! 


O bleſſed revelation ! that opens ſuch wonders, 0 


dreadful revelation! if it opens them in vain. And 
are there thoſe with whom they go for nought? 
Strange men! in poſſeſſion of a bleſſing, the bare hopes 
of which ſupported the ſpirits of the wiſe, for four 
thouſand years under all the calamities of life, and 
terrors of death: and know they not that it is in their 
hands? Or knowing, caſt it away as of no value? A 
bleſſing, the very ſhadow of which made the body of 
the Patriarchal, and Jewiſh religion! A bleſſing, af. 
ter which the whole earth panted, as the hart for the 
water-brooks! A blefling on which the heavenly hott 
were ſent to congratulate mankind ; and ſing the glad 
tidings into their tranſported hearts! A bleſſing, 
which was more than an equivalent for Paradiſe loſt! 
And is this blefling declined, rejected, exploded, de- 
{piſed, ridiculed? O unhappy men! — The frailty 
of man is almoſt as incomprehenſible as the mercies 
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Who then can inculcate too much the Dignity of 
Man! For what equally to a due ſenſe of it can inſpire 
a contempt of tLe world, a fondneſs for which occa- 
ſions the madneſs I depluze? Indeed a due ſenſe of it, 
evidently, includes the whole of our duty. It inſpires 
high veneration, and great gratitude, to Gon, who 
gave it; it inſpires a reverence for ourſelves, which is 
of utmoſt moment to our character and peace; and it 


/ Y inſpires a proper regard for all mankind, as equal ſhar- 
ers in it: which regard would prevent infinite miſ- 
chief; and baniſh half the miſeries of life. 
4 This, its univerſal uſe, its nature ſo pregnamt of good 
effects, determined me to the choice of this too much 
1 || »<gletted ſubject. And perhaps, I have now ſet it in 
the ſtrongeſt light. But if not; its importance is ſuch 
, that it ſhould be ſet in all lights, and from every point 
chat imagination can ſuggeſt, and reaſon authorize, 
. ſtrike, if poſſible, the degenerate, deeply-ſunk, and e- 


ver-groveling, human heart. He that looks not on 
d : . of 

man in the light above, or ſome light ſimifar, and e- 
A quivalent, knows not himſelf : is a perfect ſtranger at 
of home; his heart wanders an exile from his deſtined 
f felicity : he deprives himſelf of the powerful impulſe: 
which he ſo much wants and which nature denies, and 
„which revelation deiigned him, for his more vigorous 
4 advance in virtue here: and his more ſublime aſcent | 
in glory hereafter: Which two are the whole of his | 


7 g : F . 

I happineſs; all the reſt is extrinſic, precarious, tranſi- | 
N ent, and, inevitably, mortal. | 
t e a 

5 And who will dare ſay, that he who declines, or |} 


falls from the noble, and elevating object of contem- 
plation. above-mentioned, and the glorious hopes it 
3 


inſhltese, 
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inſpires, into the barren field of amuſement and trifle; 
or into the beſtial abyſs of a few years debauch, for his 
portion; who will dare aflirm, that ſuch a wretch dif- 
fers not as much in reaſon, and happinels, from the 
true Chriſtian as a guadruped differs, in form, from a 
man? It is not form, but manners, which make hu- 
The mould in which we are caſt, only ſays 
what we 47d be; nothing but our conduct tell us 
what we arc. What wretches are they who contradict 
their figure; and accuſe nature of having ſet a wrong 
ſtamp on their lying clay! The moſt deſpicable and 
deplorable being under heaven is a Pagan in a Chriſti— 
an land. He is like a rank growth of poiſon in Para- 
diſe. He confines that thought which ſhould ſet out 
at the creation, and travel down with wonder and a- 
Joration, at every ſtep, through the countleſs mercies 
and miracles of God for man, into nature's final diſſo- 
lution; and thence launch for a never-ending voyage 
in a blefled Eternity, to the nothing of threeſcore 
years; and the wretched means of annihilating that 
nothing, of contracting that ſpan; luſt exhauſts, luxu- 
ry overwhelms, and, by heaping on fuel, quite puts 
out the fire. | 


manity. 


Where is that Dignity which reaſon exacts, and 
which revelation exalts, in man? In what I have ſaid 
on that ſubject, I have, I think, done more to our 
purpole, than he who meaſures the heavens, and num- 
bers the ſtars. I have taken (as I conceive) the true 
meaſure of Man. That extenſive meaſure riſing above 


the Kies, which the Centaur dwarfs down to the ſcan— 
ty ſpan of the brute creation, to the be/tia triumphant; 
and making (might I fo ſpeak) a dunghill of our con- 
dition, with the cock in the fable, for a grain of ſen- 
ſuality, 
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ſualty, ſpurns the jewel away; the powers angelic, the 
radiant beams of the divinity, in the real Man. 


But while I contemplate his grandeur (ſo mixt our 
nature, ſo great, and little, is Man), I feel his weak- 
neſs: In mind, and body, I feel his infirmities — Pain, 
this inſtant, ſtops my pen. Stops it ſhort of what I 
had propoſed to ſay. It bids mie take, while I may, 
my leave of him I love. — I take a ſolemn, becauſe, 
perhaps, a final, leave. It is, at leaft poſlible, we 
may meet no more. No more in this foreign land; 
in this gloomy apartment of the boundleſs univerſe of 


God. 


O Thou! the laſt, and ſtrongeſt hold that earth. 
has on me! my friend in Jeſus Chriſt ! my rival in 
immortal hope! and my companion (I truſt) for eter- 
nity! come to my boſom : Though fo far remote, 
take thee to my heart. Souls ſuffer no ſeparation 
from obſtruction of. matter, or diſtance of place; o- 
ceans may roll between us, and climates interpoſe, in 
vain. The whole material creation is no bar to the 
winged mind. Farewel. Through boundleſs ages, 
fare thou well. The Dignity of Man, and bleTing of 
heaven, be with thee! The broad hand of the Al- 
mighty cover thee: May'ſt thou thine, when the ſun is 
quenched! May'ſt thou live, and triumph, when time 
expires | 


This cordial duty done, this human debt diſchar— 
ged, my mind is eaſed, my ſpirits revive: my pain is 
leſs. And when this endleſs letter is ended, I {ha!! 
drop thee for zhe preſent; and this idle pen, and an 
idler world (that other feather in the ſcale of gterp!- 
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ty) er ever. He that drops the world, before that 
drops him, he cnly knows its real value; and the va- 
ine of his own foul. And whatever the gaiety oi the 
wortd pretends to, he only can have a ſolid, perma- 
nent, and uninterrupted joy of heart, who builds it 
an the rock; on hope of the Divine Mercy. Give a 
man the world, and give him no more; and his hap- 
pineſs is at an end: The human heart will necetlarily 
feel a futurity, through all the ſuperabundance earth 
can heap on it: Nothing can poſlibly give it a peace 
independent of an hereafter : That point of view in 
his creation, that purchaſe of blood in his redemption, 
and yet in human conduct, that. ever neglected All of 
man. 


Aſk the laſt bill of mortality; afk pleaſure's or am- 


bition's triumph molt triumphant, what is human lige? 


Knowledge of the world recommends receſs; know- 
ledge of life reconciles to the grave, Few ſufficient- 
ly conſider how great mercy is implied in the grant of 
death. With a heart quite diſengaged, its cable cut, 
imploring a ſmooth paſſage, and gentle gale, bound for 
that port whence none returns, I wait the mighty Ma- 
STER'S. Call: That call irreiiftible, which every mo. 
ment ſhould expect; which every fool forgets; every 
knave dreads; every wile man welcomes; and every 
monarch obeys. 


And vet, my friend, ſome of our few cozvals cloſe 
not altogether with this way of thinking; but rather 
ſeem to judge, that ſome little degree of precipitation 
may be laid to its charge. As the dial knows not the 
Hour It points out; ſo they, by their infirmities and 
decays, diſcover their time of day to all, but them- 

ſelves. 
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ſelves. Their deſires grow ſtronger as enjoyments 
grow more coy. It is ſomewhat to be feared, that their 
hearts gravitate, almoſt as much as their ſcarce- ani- 
mated clay; and take but few, and feeble flights above: 
the level of the world; though very excellent things. 
are ſpoken of thee, Thou welcome Haven of Eternal. 
Reſt! Thou delightful Region of inextinguiſhable 
Love! Thou great Goal of Perfection! Thou bright 
Meridian of Glory! Thou boundleſs Ocean of unreperit-- 
ing Pleaſure! Thou City of God! 


And is man invited to this fullneſs of fruition? And: 
is man 7mportuned to partake the glories of the Al- 
mighty?—— He that weighs not well this tranſcendent 
height of Love Divine, is far from being able to com- 
prehend the terrible depth of human guilt. And what: 
gwl* ſo deep as that of a baptized infidel? A rank hea- 
then riſing out of the ſacred font, is reaſen's greateſt 
thock, the deepeſt wound of rectitude, the blackeſt 
brand of earth, the ſigh of angels, a ſecond ſpear in the 
ide of the moſt Bleſſed Jeſus, and the ſupreme triumph. 
of the foe to God, and Man. 


Moſt gracious God! in happineſs and dignity, how 
widely diſtant is man from man? In both, what an 
mmenſe ſuperiority has the pious believer? Scarce 
ſeems of the ſame ſpecies the believing, and apoſtate, 
world, To the %%%, how juſtly may we cry out, O 
re happy ſons of the fallen Adam! where is the 
damage you received from your father's fall? Where 
re the once lamenting miſeries of life; where are 
the once unſurmountable terrors of death, fled? 1 diſ- 
tern the Dignity of man, when his carcaſe is in the 
wſt, I congratulate his happineſs while the worm 
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is feaſting on him. Rejoice, O ye dead! exult and 
ling, ye dark, inhabitants of the grave! For do not 
behold, even in the grave, the comfort of heaven; 
when, with an eye of Chriſtian faith, in heaven I benoid 
a Man? The Man Chriſt Jeſus ? And with tranſport, 
and adoration, let me reſound the lofty language of the 
prophet, -A man the fellow of the Almighty *. 


* Zachar. c. xiii. 7. 
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4 ND now, my friends! let us conſider how de- 
Zo plorably wretched is that man amongſt us, who 
is deaf to ſuch a voice, and blind to /uch a light! And 
how criminally wretched is he, if he voluntarily de- 
clines them? If he voluntarily recals the ſuſpended 
curſe; obſtinately preſents diſarmed death with his 
mortal ſting again; and pours out, in his diltraction, 
all the phials of its original bitterneſs on the days, how 
diſmal and unredeemed, of an apoſtate human lite! 
What a formidable reve/ation does ſuch a man beſpeak 
in lieu of that which brought pardon and peace? What 
a revelation of no glad tidings awaits him, when his 
now-involving clou:l breaks, and truth thunders on 
the dreadfully illumined ſoul, at the no-diſtant hour 


of death? 


It is, indeed, in man's option, which of theſe revell 
tions he will admit (one he mult); but it is not in man's 
wiſdom to make the leaſt apology for a wrong option 
in ſo plain and important a point. A point how plain! 
I ſhall here juſt touch on a ſingle proof of the truth of 
Chriſtianity, which renders any further proof, among 
f proots 
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proots innumerable, unneceſſary with me, to create 


and ſupport our Chriſtian faith. 


Every thing in the natural world is a proof of a God; 
and almoſt every thing in the mera world is a probt 
of a revelation. As, in the material univerie, all exact- 
ly correſponds with the previous ideas of it in the i- 
vine Mind; and in a ſubſtantial copy renders legible 
to man its inviſible pattern, in the thought of the Al- 
mighty; ſo a complete hiſtory of mankind (if ſuch 
could be had) would be little more than the lame Al- 
mighty's prophetic word in Scripture, materialized in- 
to fact. The prophets are more accurate and authentic 
hiſtorians of the Ffture than the moit happy genius, 
uninſpired, can poſibly be of the %. And want we 
miracles for our conviction ? The ſeries of Scripture 
prophecies accompliſhed, is the moſt ſtriking of mira- 
cles; It is a miracle not expiring in a tranſient act! 
but of great longevity, perſiſting in a perpetual in- 
creaſing weight and validity, through the protracted 
courſe of many thouſand years. It is a living, grow- 
ing, permanent, paramount, miracle, lighted up as a 
amp of illumination for all ages; that all able to ſee, 
might be quite unable to diſbelieve; quite unable to 
retain reaſon, and, at the ſame time, renounce belief. 
For if the Scripture prophecies are fulfilled, the Scrip- 
ture is the word of God; and if the Scripture is the 
word of God, Chriſtianity cannot be falfe. Shall we 
reject it as falſe, when, in the preſeut fate of almoſt all 
nations, we are ſurrounded, and condemned, by a 
full ocular demonſtration of its being true! Let us 
Wpute our own exiſtence, it we would continue of a 
piece with this. | 

Where 


TRE 


Where is our natural curioſity? And that, in points 
which concern us moſt? Would we know what we 
are; or what we may, or mi¹i be to all eternity! No- 
thing but revelation can tell us either. So that if we 
acted on no higher motive than mere inſtinct, revela- 
tion would be precious in our ſight. But vice extin- 
guiſhes not our reaſon only, but our inſtinct too, when 
it would do us any good. Either the ſtrongeſt inſtinct 
of curioſity is extinguiſhed by it, or there is an aſto- 
niſhing, and pernicious ſelf-denial in infidels, if their 
moſt natural curioſity is ſtill alive. Revelation was 
written for our inſtruction; and are we too wile to be 
inſtructed by God himſelf? Throw we by unreai, 
and as of no conſequence, an unſealed letter ſent to us 
from the Almighty ? 


184 Con cl. u en. 


In our infidels it is no leſs than defiance of common 
ſenſe, no leſs than hardened impudence to the ration- 
al nature of man, to pretend, that, on due inquiry, they 
want proof of the trath of the Goſpel. Its proof is 
not only great, but amazing; it is not only {ſufficient 
to convince, but aſtoniſh: Such its accumulated, over- 
whelming, evidence, ſo truly marvel/zus its lights, that 
if rejected, it lays us under a neceſſity of rejecting rea- 
ſon, and revelation, together. And is not rea/an obeyed, 
the {ole dignity, glory, grandeur, of gods, and men? 
Nothing can ſo much degrade as the violation of rea- 
ſon; and no violation of reaſon is equal to a wrong op- 
tion in this point ſupreme. Too faint is the ſtrongeſt 
colouring of all the ſevere fables of antiquity, to reach 
an abſurdity ſo abſurd. 


That of Circe's Gty, and Chiron's Stud, falls ſhort of 
the mark. For reaſon, in thoſe days, had not ſuch 
po werſu 
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powerful motives to combat, or ſuch glaring lights to 
reſiſt. And guilt blackens, in proportion tv the 
ſtrength of the lights reſiſted, and the motives over= 
come. 


Since then (as has been proved) if reaſon makes a 
man, by ceaſing to be Chriſtians, they ceaſe to be 
men; by what term ſhall we call thoſe, whom no term 
can defame? Let, therefore, your offended ſiſter par- 
don my parable; and let no honeſt man, for the future, 
ſo far offend propriety, and profane our language, as 
to join in one abuſed word ſuch repugnant ideas, as 
thoſe of the Centaur and the man; ohe the idea of a 
being, herridly rejoicing in the miſerable, and miſta- 
ken, thought, that this thort life, ſhortened by vice 
ali vaoity, is his All; and that, like the ſnuff of a 
candie, it ſhall go out for ever: rejoicing to think, 
that after all his buſtle and ambirion, he ſhall only by 
his putrid curcaſe, add rankneſs to a clod of earth, and 
cele the dirt: he ier idea is that of a being, big 
with humble. but triumphant, hope, of exalting with 
his immortal ſpirit, joy celeſtial; of adding melody to 
ſeraphic choirs, in ceaſcleſs Hal dujchs to the Eter- 
nal King. © Sing praiſes, ſing praiſes to our God; 
« ſing praiſes, fing praiſes to our King. Praiſe him, 
« all ye angels! praiſe him all his hoſt! praiſe him, 
« ſun and moon! praiſe him all ye ſtars and light!“ 
For a fairer light, a nobler ſtar, a more illuſtrious 
lun is riſen; the ſun of righteouſneſs with healing 
m his wings; and all the glories of unbounded crea- 
tion are outſhone by the ſmalleſt beam of the goſ- 
pel; by the fainteſt hope of wrath appeaſed, and e- 
ternal life. 

Les 
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Yet this is that light, which ſome, in their ſuperior 
wiſdom, would extinguith as ſuperfluous to man, and 
ſet up the dim taper of their reaſon in its ſtead: 


O thou worſt guide, philoſopher, and friend! 


Say, for thou know'ſt, what is it to be wiſe? 
Ef. on Man. 


With equal auiſdom, thou mighteſt imagine the ſun ſu- 
perfluous, and unneceſſary to the material world; and 
call on chaos for primzal darkneſs, as the great bleſ- 
ſing of mankind. Say, for, now indeed, thou knowelt 
is not Lucifer in the liſt of ſuch benefactors as theſe! 


Though in hig, his lordſhip is quite as good a friend 
to mankind, as he is a philoſopher in his materiality of 
the foul; yet I will venture advancing towards that 
precious doctrine, ſo far, as to call, without ſcruple, 
ſuch ſort of imaginations the zhougots of the body; tor 
from the body's predominance they, neceſſarily, rite: 
And that neceſſity proves the neceſſity of religion, 
which they reſiſt; ſo that ſuch men (which, perhaps, 
they are not aware of), while, as much as they can, 
they condemn religion, they commend it too; they as 
loudly call for, as the diſeaſe for the cure. For re- 
ligion is nothing, but an expedient for ſupporting, 
againſt the body's aflaults and encroachments, the 
ſacred intereſts of the ſoul. 


At your requeſt, Sir, in the wide-ſpread ruins of 
our fuith and virtue, I have taken a thght view of a 
more melancholy ſcene, than could be preſented by 
famine, peſtilence, or the ſword: But, by Cod's grace 
we ſhall repent ; and not ſuffer our greateſt glory 10 
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become our greateſt dread; not ſuffer our prime and 
unſpeakable blefling, immortality, to render exiſtence 
the moſt inſupportable curſe. What a terrible inver- 
ſion is this of the high favours of heaven! This muſt 
be the caſe, when man is all ſenſe: For to ſenſe no- 
thing exiſts but the preſent. Our preſent is ſo dear, 
that our future is undone. Strange conduct! when 


our ſtep ont of life is ſo ſhort, and ſo ſure, ſudden, and 
innumerable our accidents zu it, that almoſt every 
moment aſſures us, that unleſs in time we lay hold on 
our inviſible, and, to reaſon alone, exiſting God, we 
ſhall ſoon fall from all we held ſo dear; and that then, 


not only our happineſs, but all our hope, is at an 
end, 


What is there, O my countrymen! O my friend! 
O my poor, endangered, immortal ſoul! what is there, 
from Adam to this hour, but fully confirms what I ſay ? 
The world allures us; the world condemns us; he 
who takes that kind advice, which thro” his own ex- 
perience, the world conveys, will deſpiſe all its charms. 
As ignorance teems with infidelity, ſo knowledge is a 
faſt friend of faith. If we would but know, what we 
cannot but know; if we would but believe our ſenſes 
in what paſſes, and our common records in what has 
paſted; it would not only reconcile us to, but, almoſt, 
lupply the place of, our Creed; ſo very natural a growth 
is the Chriſtian of the man, 


As natural a growth of an infidel is a beaſt : a beaſt 
by God uncreated; by Adam unnamed. That defect 
4441's meaneſt ſon has ſupplied, by writing CE N- 
TAUR in the horrid gap, which the bold infidel has 
wade, by the deſperate. eraſure of his chriſtian name. 


Is 
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Is this thought too opprobrious, and a term of re- 
proach ?—I will make ſome amends by a ſhort hint of 
advice, which may fave from reproach the whole length 
of their lives, Let not the brute any longer run a- 
« way with the man, leſt ſomething more dreadtul 
«© {thould run away with the brute,” 


If this advice is refuſed, as Alexander ſaid of the 
Perſian effeminate army, there are many enemies, but fer 
feldiers; fo Tay I, of this Paphian iſle, there are a nul 
titude of people, but a ſmall remnant of men! And of all 
brutes the moſt brutal is the volunteer in brutality, 
the brute ſelf- made; the brute not from the decree, 
but abuſe, of nature; the frange brute-attrighting 
brute, with the ſtature, veſture, voice, and face of man; 
the brute my lerious, irrationally rational, and (with hor: 
ror let me ſpeak it), deplorably immortal. 


Does the Centaur ill ſound too Harſh in their ears! 
I will fo far indulge them, as to change it for ſlave; 
and inſtead of making free with their Iides, only 
rattle their chains. For chains they wear, galling, 
infamous chains! Till ſtubborn and wild will is biv- 
ken by grace, and reaſon, no man is free; but madly 
prefers the heavy burdens of his luſt, and the ſcourges 
of conſcience, to the glorious liberty of the fons of 


God. | | 


And is it poſſible that pride ſhould be the growth 
of ſlavery? They are proud of bondage, triumph in 
infamy, and imagine that in their high flights of folly, 
and riot unreſtrained, there is forethiug great. No 
man is great, till he ſees that every thing in this 
world is little, 
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the leaſt, Would they know what is greatneſs ? Great 
is he, and he alone, who makes the whole creation, 
and its amazing cauſe, the circhiſtance, and his own 
truth intereſt the centre, of his thoughts. Who has 
ſtrength and ſteadineſs, to weigh in perpetual and 
equal balance, right and wrong, body and ſoul, time 
and eternity, nature and God; and ſo weighing, to 
diſdain any very anxious thought, for leſs than the 
greateſt good his limited nature admits, and his all- 
powerful God has promiſed to beſtow. That God 
whoſe are the pillars of the earth, and who has ſet the world 
wan them. Who in his aorath thunders oat of heaven, and 
bis adverſaries are broken io pieces. 


In 7h:s, Sir, in giving our ſupreme good, our ſupreme 
efort and concern, in ſpight of a temptation, lies 
the greatneſs of man. Well may it lie in a prudence, 


{ſuch a prudence, as angels cannot exceed. It this is 


wanting, vain are all other pretenſions to greatneſs, 
waether of king, hero, or philoſopher. And a Cæſar, 
a Marlborough, a Newton, a Bolingbrote, a fidler, 
tumbler, and ſcaramouch, may be thrown together in- 
to one promiſcuous heap of equal impotence for at- 
taining true greatneſs. The performance indeed, of 
each of theſe candidates for glory, the multitude may 
mire z but the performer, at the ſame time; will be 
condemned by the wiſe, as little minded and mean 
5 a very V in the language of Scripture; that is, in 
the judgment ot God. 


You ſee, therefore, to what titles of renown our Ane 
men, on the ſtricteſt enquiry, may put in a juſt pre- 
tence: fl! flave! centaur! The laſt is the neweſt, 
and {which would be well for them) may be the leaſt 

| underſtood; 
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underſtood; but let them chuſe which they pleaſe, 
Were it referred to me, their antichriſtian glory {kouid 
be quite aggrandized, and thine, like his holineſs, tri. 
ple-crowned with all three. 


190 


To that tremendous power, which alone is 7rul 
great, and good ; in whoſe favour is all light, life, 
hope, peace, joy, and ſalvation; be thanks, praiſe, 
and dominion over the rebel, fool, flave and centaur, 
in our hearts. And may our hearts, thus exerciſed, 
have a lively fing of the God inviſible; and, pant- 
mg for the rivers of true pleaſure at his right hand, 
abhor the 4% in vogue, and in faith unſhaken, and 
virtue unteigned, be confirmed for evermore : nor 
longer (to the reproach eternal of the preſent age) 


let our fins, as well as our ſituation, proclaim us to 
be 


ViIRG. 


Toto diviſos erbe Britannss. 


But to damp my riſing hope, I know not if anzsher dit- 
tinction of Britons from the greateſt part of mankind, 
may not have been the glorious indeed, but fatal cauſe 
of this moſt ignominious effect. It is the great plory 
of God to draw good out of evil. To draw evil out 
of good is the great infamy of man. 


I ſuſpect, that an inſolent pride in Britiſb liberty, 
in ſome meaſure, inſpires Britiſb licence of thought, 
and extravagance of opinion; which as extravagant 1 
practice for ever follows: if ſo, vice, and in fidelity. 
are as much our national diſtempers, as the ſcurvy, 
or the ſpleen. Though diſcretion much befriends 


happineſs, happineſs is no friend to diſcretion. Greit 
bleſtings 
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bleſſings intoxicate; Liberty, fraught with bleſſings 
as it is, when unabuſed, has, perhaps, been abuſed to 
our deſtruction. And as Zritih malt, fublimated in— 
to the moſt pernicious liquor (now ſo much in ule) fo 
Bui liberty, carried into licentiouſneſs, has poiſon— 
ed and brutaliſed the Briiiſh ſtate. By too much ex- 
alting our ſpirits, it corrupts our manners; and that 
glory of our conſtitution is the diſgrace of our lives. 
Purely to prove themſelves freemen, ſome turn infidels: 
Hanging themſelves would be as good, and, to the 
public, a leſs pernicious, proof. Such men ſhould per- 
form a long quarentine ere admitted to the embrace 
even of a brother, Heaven preſerve thee, my ſriend, 
from the freedom, and wiſdom, and happinets, now 
in vogue. He is moſt free who is bound by the laws; 
he is moſt wiſe who owns himſelf weak; he is moſt 


happy who abridges his pleaſures ; and he is moſt mag.. 


nanimous, O ye bold, intrepid, heaven-defying, Bri- 
tons! who fears his God. 


He, indeed, is the moſt magnanimous for by that 
fear he is fortified againſt all other. And he is by far 
the moſt happy ! for the Divine Favour, the light of 
God's countenance is the ſun of the human ſoul whence 
all its vegetation of real felicity; and though the world, 
(which from him receives all its feeble rays) may great- 
ly thine in our eyes, yet, as wiſely may we expect vi- 
gorous and vivifying heat from the n, as any. lid ſa- 
tisfaction from it. 


But juſt one word to the buſy, ambitious, learned, 
and gay. Vice and virtue excepted, no man on earth 
can ſay, what is good or ill, in as great a tumult and 


uproar as ycur paſſion are, O ye buy! and anibiti- 
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ch about every thing %: And to love, and labour 
at, what God commands, and to deſire and hope, 
what he promiles, is the f{ingle great leſſon, O ye 
learned and the ſingle true pleaſure, O ye gay! of hu- 
man life, 


And, now, my friend, farewel. I muſt truſt my- 
ſelf no longer with the pen; for while I think there is 
a poſlibility, that touched by ſome happy ſtroke, but 
one fellow mortal may be raiſed from a periſhing may 
of the earth, to a bleſſed immortal, my buly mind per- 
petually ſuggeſts new hints, and my heart knows not 
how to refrain from purſuing them. The volume 
grows upon my hands, till its very bulk would defeat 
its end. New rays of thought dart in upon me, 
which, like croſs lights, confound and perplex each 0- 
ther. Something of this you may have perceived al- 
ready. Even Centaurs have been human, and 1 feel 
the ſtrong tie of humanity, when going to bid them a 
laſt, an everlaſting farewel. Like one above to leave 
unhappy friends in the midſt of a deſtruction, which 
yet, by timely care, they might eſcape, ſtill, at the mo- 
ment of departure, ſome new caution occurs to me, 
ſome new exhortation, ſomething unſaid, or not fo 
well ſaid, as it might have been. But now, the adieu 
muſt be final. With only this additional, aod ſtill more 
urgent, and to them ſurpriſing, motive for reforma- 
tion, ( viz. } My alluring them, that what I have hither- 
to, through tenderneſs, allowed to paſs for fable, is 
actual fact. That the Centaur is ind, not fabulous. 


That a man without religion is really a beaſt; and 
ſuch is he pronouced in Scripture, where it is ſaid 
And (what 

ſhould 


that * He alſo is fleſh; that is, a brute! 
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ſhould ſtrike them not a little) this is aſſigned as the 
reaſon for ſweeping away our degenerate race by the 
flood. A brute, in truth, he is, with this only differ- 
ence, that his ſuperior underſtanding gives ham more 
venom than the moſt envenomed of ſerpents; and en- 
ables him to do more fatal miſchief to himſelf, and 
others, than without the curſe of reaſon, of abuſed 
reaſon, could poſſibly be done. So far therefore is it 
from ſatire, that kind admonition is all which the word 
Centaur implies And as in ſome words there was 
once imagined to reſide a magic power over dams 
themſelves, that opinion might {till prevail, if the de- 
ſign of theſe letters, to the with of all honeſt men, 
could ſucceed, and the foul nature of the Centaur be 
caſt out by the name. If this ſhould be the fortunate 
event, theſe pages would live in the lives of thoſe they 
ſhall reclaim. And if ſo, O Bolingbroke! and you, his 
applauding idolizers! what to i is that vain immor- 
tality which the meaneſt writers with, and which the 
nobleſt can ſcarce attain? Praiſe is an error, where 
Pardon is indulgence; and pardon is indulgence to 


the brighteſt parts miſapplied. They rather provoke, . 


than pleaſe, the worthy mind, by laying it under the 
diſagreeable neceſſity, and claſhing diſpoſitions, of ad- 


miring the writer, and diſapproving the man. Which 
in ſome ſort, is like admiring Nero for his fiddle, when, 
through his own frenzy, his glorious capital was in 


flames. 


Jam, my dear friend, 


Tri iy Yours 


Nov. 29, 1754. 
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1 Received your objections, and thank you for them. 
I believe every judicious reader will make the ſame, 


All I can fay, for mitigation of their cenſure, is, that 
they who take on them to read lectures in this laugh- 
ing age, if they wiſh an audience but moderately large, 
mutt have weight enough to make impreſſion on the 
ſerious; and levity enough to catch thoſe wanton ears, 
which, unleſs tickled by that feather, would continue 
{hut as cloſe, as their ſilly hearts are to virtue, though 
an angel ſhould take the chair. 


I know you are ſo kindly concerned for your friend's 
reputation, that the mixture of levity with ſolemnity, 
in theſe letters, make you apprehenſive of its expoſing 
the writer to cenſure or ridicule. Vet, how is it poſſi- 
ble to write on ſo dreadfully mixed a ſubject, as the 
ways of men, without being agitated by the moſt con- 
tradictory emotions? His follies ſo fantaſtically wrong, 
ſo ludicrouſly abſurd : His capacities for virtue and 
happineſs, ſo.noble: His vices ſo ſhocking: Their con- 
ſequence ſo deplorable !—— So earneſtly deſirous I am 
of waking him from that dream, in which he nods 
upon the brink of eternal ruin, that if nothing can do 
it but my own diſgrace, my own buffomery (as perhaps 
he will think it), I rejoice to fall ſo low. If he will but 
laugh with me, at himſclf, he is freely welcome to laugh 
a! me, as much as he ſees cauſe. It is not his applauſe, 
but his welfare, that is ſought. Amendment is the 
point in view. That point unpropoſed, (and could 


the * Viſcount propole it?) all cenſure is mere malice 
and 


* Lcrd Bolingbroke. 
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and mere impertinence is all harangue; and entitles a 
Tully, a Bolingbroke, and a parrot, to juſt the ſame por- 
tion of our eſteem, and applauſe. Would you, my 
friend, judge aright of men! Aſk not what they have 
done, but 20% ; or their characters will be {till in the 
dark, — But 1 fear I am fſciting your judgment of men 
too right for my own intereit; I muſt leave it under 
the power of ſome partiality, for the fake of your hum- 
ble ſervant. 


Pardon one word more. “ Centaur is of Greek ex- 
traction, and ſigniſies ſimulation. May it here prove 
(as intended) a ſpur to virtue; and, moſt, in myſelf. 
Standing in awe of my own pen, may I take the coun- 
ſet I give! Thus only can I be /ure of doing any good; 
thus only can I boldly ſay, without the reader's leave, 
that J have not writ in vain. Is not this a new expe- 
dient for writing to ſome little purpoſe; and an expe- 
pient of no ſmall ſervice to the public, if all our writers 
would uſe the ſame? Their numbers, then, would be 
eis a nuiſance; and half the nation (bleſſed change!) 
would aim at virtue, as well as fame. This, too, might 
be ſome ſort of apology for thoſe heroes of the pen, 
who, dauntleſs at their own danger, with the ſpirit of 
a Curtius, for the ſake of their dear country, leap head- 
long into the preſs, (too haſty patriots!) and periſh 
there, 


Vincit amor patrie, laudumgue immenſa Cupid, VIRGs 


* From K, ſtimulare. 
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